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Scan London, 2 5 
| 2 
eA Tus Primus, Scena Prima, 
Enter CMiſtris 'Birdlime and T ayloxr. 


dn. Stay Taylour, This is the Houſe, 
N e wne be not rufled : as 


cady preſently. Shee 


| where to finde themr 
| chat mult were this gowne if ſhe wil receiue 
2 $ lit,is Maiſter [wffinievs: wife (che Italia Mar- 
— — chant) my good old Lord and Maiſter, that 
hath beene a Tylter this rweney yeere, bath ſent it. Mum Taylor, 
you are a linde of Bawd, Taylor, if this Gentlewomans Husband 
ſhould chaunce to bee in the way now, you ſhall tell him that 
keepe a Hot - houſe in Gunpowder Ally 2 crouched Fryers) 
and that 1 haue brought home his wives foule Linnen, and to co- 
lour my knavery the better, I haue heete three ot foure kindes of 
complexion , which I will make ſhewe of to ſell vnto her atis 
oung Gentlewoman hath a good City wit, I can tell you, ſhes 4) 
h red in the Tralian Courtyer, that it is a ſpeciallornament to 
gentlewomen to haue zkillin | 
T ajlowr. Is my Lord acquainted with her ? 
Fad. O. I. 7 d 
Taper. Faith Miſtris Bo-dlawe I doe not commend my Loades 
choyce ſo well: now me thinkeshe were better to ſet ap a Dar 
and to keepe halfea ſcore of laſty wholeſome honeſt Coumrex 


 Wenches. 6 
Az Bird, 


- . 
a ep # 
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£54 SS: #XL E. N | 
Bird. Honeſt Countrey Wenches, in what hundred ſhalla man 
find two of that ſimple vertue? A N 
Tay. Or to loue ſome Lady, there were equality and coherence. 
Bir. Taylor, you tall like an aſſe, I tel thee ther is equality inovgh 
betweene a Lady and a Citty dame, if their haire be but of a co. 
Jour:name you any one thing that your cietizens wiſecoms ſhort 
of to your Lady. They haue as pure Linnen, as choyee painting, 
loue greene Gerſe in ſpring, Mallard and Teale in the fall, and 
Woodcocke in winter. Your Cittiz ens wife learnes nothing but 
fopperies of your Ladie, but your Lady or Iuſtice- a- peace Ma- 
dam, carties high wit from the Citty, namely, to re ceiue all and 
pay all: to awe their Husbands, to check their Husbands, to con- 
troule their husbands; nay, they haue the tricke ont to be ſick for 
- anew gone, or a Carcanet, ot a Diamond, or ſo: and I wiſt this 


- bs better wit, then to learue how to weate a Scotch Farthingale: 


nay more. 
Emer Premiſe. 
Heere comes one ofthe ſeruants: you remember Taylorthat 
am deafe : obſerue thar, 


©. WW Va ins 
r 
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Taylor. I thou art in that like one of our young eee, that will 
5 3 pry wrong is done him, becauſe hee dares not an 
Sul By your leaue Batcheller: is the gentlewoman your Mi- 

nes | 

Prem. Yes (he is moouing;. 

Bird. What ſayes he; 
Tale. Shee is vp. | 
- Bird. Wheres the Gentleman your Maiſter, _ A. 
- Pr. Wher many women dxſire to haue their husbands, abroad: 
Brod. Iam very thicke of heatmg. 


Prent. Why abroad ? you ſmell of the Bawd. 
Bia. I pray you tell her heres an olde Geatlewoman would 
ſpeake with her. 
Prem. So. N | 
T4, What, will yon be deafeto the gentlewoman when ſhee 


comes to:? 
eu. O no, ſhees acquainted well inough with my knauery. 


Eneer the Aurum: Wife. 


TOE 
1 


She comes. 

How do you ſweet Ladie ? 

Ma. Wife. Lady. 

Bid. By Gods me I hope to call you Lady eare you dye, what 
miſtris do you ſleepe well on nights. 

M. wife. Sleepe, Ias quictly as a Clyent hauing great buſineſſe 
with Lawyers. 

Bir. Come, | am come to you about the old ſuit: my good Lord 
and maifter hath ſent you a veluet gowne heare: doe you like the 
colour ? three pile, a pretty fantaſſicall trimming, Iwould God 
you would ſay it by my troth. I dreamt laſt night, you lookt ſo 
prettily, ſo ſweetly, me thought ſo like the wiſelt Lady of them al, 
ina veluet gowne. ' | | 

e 1 #ife, Whats the forepart ? 

Bird. A very pretty ſtuffe, I know not the name of your forepart, 
but tis ofahaire colour. 

M. Wife. That it was my hard fortune, beeing ſo well brought 
yp-hauing ſo great a portion to my marriage, to match ſo ynlucki- 
ſy ? Why my husband and his hole credit is not worth my ap- 
parell, well, I ſhall vndergoe a ſtrange report in leauing my huſ- 
band. 3-17 158 

Bird. Tufh, if 1 reſpeR your credit, neuer thinke of that, for 
beauty couers tich appatell, choyce dyet, excellent Phyſicke, ao 

German Clock no Marhematicall Ingin : 'whatſoener requires ſo 
much reparation as a womans face, and what meanes hath — 
Husband to allow ſweet Docter Gliſter: pipe, nn, | 

heard that you haue threeſcore Smocks, chat c three. poundes 
| aSmocke, willtheſe ſinockes euer hold out with yout hugband? 
no, your linnen and your apparell muſt turne ouer a vewlealeT: 
cap tel you. | Fir nan cage; 

T. O admitab'eBawd? O excellent . 

Bid. J haue heard he loued you before yon were mitryed 
intyrely, what of chat? I haue euer found ir moſt true in myne 
owns experyence, that they which are moſt violent dorards 
before their age are moſt yolumary Coucouldes a- 
ter. Many arc honeſt, either becauſe t or be» 


haue not wilt, 


cauſe they baugy not tunity to be diſhoneſt , and this 
Lale you Hathaad Counorman boldritiwpolileay of 
ET "Ix *. 


TH 


FESTWARD Fo 


their Ladies ſhould be excellent witty, and not make the vtter- 
moſt vſe of their beauty, will you 1 a foolethen? 
M. Wife Thou dot Ne me to Ill, very well. 
Bird. You are nice and peeuiſh, how wi will you holde out 
thinke you ? not ſo long asOftend, 
Enter Iuſtinlano the — 

' Paſſion of me, your husband ? Remember that I am deafe, and 
that I come to ſell you complexion: truely Miſtris I will deale 
very reaſonably with you. 

Huff. What ate you ? Say ye? 
Bod. I ſorſooth. 
Inft. What my moſt happy wife? 


— Qn Why your Iauliouſie? 


FP 3 


Ia. Iealiouſie: in faith I do not feare to looſe 
that L haue loſt already: What are you 

Bird. an de r good worſſip Iam a poor Gentlewowan hat 
caſt away my ſelfe yppon an vnthriſty Captaine, that lives now in 
Ireland, I am faine to picke out a pooreliving with ſellipg com- 
plerion, to keepe the Kaliy (as they ſay) honeſt. 

Ati. Whats he? complexion to ? you are a band. 

Bird, I thanke your good worſhip for ic. 

Il. Do not I know cheſe triclæs | 
+ 1 which = e a colour fr thy finne, 
Hath beene vndoine ? paintin ting. 

Bird. Thaneofal ſorts borfborh Þ ing 7 A 
of a Hogs lau- bone, to be laide with the Oyle of white 
22 we ko Motphew, weede fs Freckles , KL 1 
; t d-worke for Parting. Heere is G 
g eu bam, 2 e to be wing led with hel iuyceof 
- Lymmoens, ſublimate Mercury, and rwoſpoonefuls of che flow- 
ers Brimftone,a moſt excellent receite to cure the fluſhing in 
the face. | 
In Doe youheare, if you have any buſineſſe to diſpatch with 
chat deafe £ elle there, p ray you take leaue: eppo 85 
which moſt of you long for (chough you neuer bee with 
opportunity ? Ile find Ginei e buſiteſſe in the mean SO 
Iwill in truth, you ſhall not neede feare me, dr you ma 
French, moſtof your kinds can yaderffand French: 


* 5 1 be * xx 
* 9 5 = 5 
Py = s * . * 2 ” ” 
1 0 * * . 
* 


Being certaine thou art falſe: ſleepe, lleepe my braine, 


for doubt was onely that, which fed my paine. Exit laf, 
Ma, Wife, Vouſee what a hel I live in, I am reſolu'd to — 


m. 4 : 
Bed. O the moſt ſortunat Gentlewoman,that will be fo wiſe, 
and ſo, ſo prouident, the ¶ cb ſhall come, 
CM. Wife. At what houre ? 

B#d.lutt when women & vintnersare a cunivring at midnight, 
O the entertainment my Lord will make you, ſycer Wines, luſty 
dyet, perfumed linnen, ſoft beds, O moſt fortunat Gemtlewo- 
man. 

Enter Iuſtiniano, 
Isff. Have you done ? haue you diſpatch? tis well, and in troth 
what was the motion ? | 
A Wife, Motion, what motion? 


' Inſti, Motion, why like the motion in law, that ſtaies for a day of 


heating, yours for a night of hearing. Come lets not have April 
in your eyes I pray you, i ſhewes a w month fe. llowes your 
weeping? Loue a woman for her teafes? Let a man loue Oiſtcrs 
for their water, for women though they ſhoulde weepe licour 
enough to ſerue a Dyer, or a Brewer, yet they may bee as ſtale 3 
Wenches,that trauaile euery ſecond ty de berweene Graues en de, 
and Billingſgæe. — 
Ma. fe This madneſſe ſhewes very well. 

Taft. Why looke you, I an wonderous mercy, can any man diſ- 
cerne by my face, that I am a Cuckold l have known many ſuſ⸗ 
peRed for men of this misfortune 3 when they hayg walkttho- 
row theftrectes,weare their hats ore their eye · like polli- 
tick pen:houſes, which commonly make the ſhop of a Mercer, ot 
a Linnen Draper, as dark as a roome in Bedlam. His cloak ſhrou- 
ding his face, as ifhe were a Neopolican that had oſt his beard in 
Aprill, and if he wa'k through the ſireer,orany other narrom road 

a5 tu rare to meete a Cuckold) hee duckes at the penthouſes, 

e an Antient that dares not fouriſh at the cath taking ofthe 
Prev, for feare of the ſi 82 ? Wife, wife, do l 10 cheſe? 
Come what newes from his Lordſhip: has not his Lordſhips vere 
tue once gone againſt the haire,and coueted corners. 


He, Sus by my ſoule I will be plaine ith you. 


T4 OBESE 
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WESTWARD HOF. 

Toft. Except the forehead deere wife, except the forchead. 
la. Wie. The Gentleman you ſpake of hath often ſolici- 
ted my loue, and hath teceiued from me moſt chaſt denials. 

Inf. I. I. prouoking refiftance, tis as if you come to buy wares - 
in the City, bid mony fort, your Mercer, or Gold-ſmith ſays, 
truely I cannot take ir, lets his cuſtomer paſſe his tall z next, nay 

| E two, or three, but if he finde he is not prone to returne of 

hiamſelfe, hee c alt him backe, and backe, and takes his mony: ſo 
vou my deere wife, O the pollicy of women, and Tradſmen: 
theile bite at any 3 
M. Wife. What would you haue me. do? all your plate and moſt 
part of your Jewels are at pawne, beſides I heare you haue made 
ouer all your eſta: e to men in the Towne heer ? What would you 
haue me do ? wouldyou haue mee turae common ſinner, or ſell 
my apparell to my waſtcoat and become a Landreſſe ? 
Iaſt. No Landreffe deere wife, though your credit would goe 
farre with Gentlenikn for taking vp of Linnen : no Landreſſe? { 
M. Wife. Come, come, hwillſ{peake as my misfortune prompts 
me, Iealiouſie hath vndone many a Cittizen, it hath vndone you, 
and me. You married me from the feruice of an honorable Lady, 
and youknew what matches I monght haue had, what woulde 
you haue me to do? I would I had neuer ſeene your ejes, your 


eies. 
Toft. Very good, Ve ood. 
CM. Wife. Your prodgaly hour diceing, your riding abroad, 
your conſorting your ſelfe with Noble men, your building a ſum- 
met houſe hath vadone ys, hath yndoone vs? What would you 
. hayeme doc? Fill . 
 Tufti, Any thing: Ihaue ſold my Houle, and the wares int? 
I am going for Stoad next tide, what will you de now wife f 
<a. Wife. Have you indeed? 

Taff, Thy chu light als one, I haue done as ſome Cittizens at thir- 
ty, and moſt heires at three and twenty, made all away, why doe 
you not aske me now what you ſhall do: 

Ne. Wife. Thave no counſell in your voiage, neither ſhall you 
haue any in mine. i; e 
| «ft. To his Lordſhip : wil you not wifes 
Ma. if. Euen whether my „ © ran 


* * 9 _— 
* 
Inſti 
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WESTWARD or. 
 Iafti,Goe, no longer will I make my care thy priſon. - 

AA. ift. O wy fate ; well fir, you ſhall anſwete ſor this finne 
which you force mee to; fare you well, let not the world con- 
demne me, if I ſeeke for mine one maintenance. 

Luft. So, ſo. | 

A1.t#5fe. Do not ſend me any letter donotſecke any te- 
concilement. By this light Ile receiue none, if you will ſend mee 
my apparell ſo, if not chooſe, I hope we ſhall neare meete more, 

| 5 Exit Ma. Wife. 
Inſti. So, farewell the acquaintance of all the mad Deuils that 
haunt Ieal iouſie, why ſhould a man bee ſuch an aſſe to play the 
antick for his wiues appetite? Immagine that I, or any other great 
man haue on a veluet Night- cap, and pur cafe thatthus night-cap 
be to little for my cares or forehead, can any man tell meewhere - 
my Night-cap wringes me, except I beſuch an aſſe to proclaime 
it; Well, Ido play the foole with my misfortune very hand ſom- 
. I am glad that I am certaine of my wiues diſhoneſſy z for a ſe- 
cret ſtrumpet, is like mines prepard toruine goodly bm!dings. 
Fare wel my care, I have told my wife l am going for Stoad; thats 
not my courſe, for I refolue to tale ſome ſhape vpon me, ind to 
liue diſguiſed heere in the Citty 3 they ſay for one Cuckolde to 
knowe that his frie nd. is in the like Mead ake , and to giue him 
counſel], is as if there were two partners, the one to hee arreſled, 
the other to baile him: my eſtate is made ouet to. My friends, that 
doe verily beleeue, I meane to leaue England. Haue amongſt yon 
Cnty dames ? You that are indeede the fitteſt, and moſt proper 
perſons for a Comedy, nor let the world lay any imputation vp- 
on my diſ guiſe, for Court, Citty, and Countrey, are meerely as 
maʒ kes one to the other, enuied of ſome, lautzht at of others, and 
ſo tomy comicallbuſineſſ. Ext Haina 


fer Aas—. 


} 


Emer Maſter Temterhooke, his Wife, 


poly, a Scrmuentr and « ( Marr. 


Ten. Moll. BS Lo Hy oo 

Atoll. What would hart? . 

Truur. Wheres my Caſbarr, are the ſumtmes right? Au the 
bonds ſeald? ; „ 
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Sema. Yea ſir. 

Tent. Will you haue 1 08 

Aan . O no fir, I mutt disburs 1 te that be Cou 
ers haue more placcs to ſend mony to, then the diuell hath to 1020 
his ſpirits: theres a great deale of light gold. 

Tent. O ſir, twill away in play, and you will tay till to morrow 
you ſhall haue it all in new ſoueraigues. 

Mam. No, in- troth tis no mattet, twill a way in play. let me ſee 
the bond? letme ſee when this mony is to bee paid ? the tenth of 
82 The firſt day that I muſt tender this mony, is the firſt of 
D * ales. |; 

5 I feate twill be hot ſtaying for you in London then. 

Tent. Sctiuener, take home the bond wich you, 

Will you tay to dinner fu?Haue you any Partridge Moll 

Moll. No in- trothr hart, but an excellent pickeld Gooſe,a new 
ſeruice: pray you ſtay. 

Mono. Sooth I cannot: by this light I am ſo inſinitly, ſo vnboun- 
dably beholding to you: | Wk +; 
OY ent. Well Sgnior, Ile leaue you; Mycloake there? 

| Moll. When will you come home hart? T\ 

| Text. Introth ſelfe 1 know not, a friend of yours and maine 
hath broke. "i 
Dal. Who fir? 

Nun. Maiſter I»//iniano the alm. 

Nr Hendel marofiedh F 

"Tem. Lea ſo I wasoftred eſterda n the Exchan e, 
eee "Why "Pe ö 

AMol. By my troth I am ſorry. 

Tem. And his Wiel is gone at the party. | 

Mal. Qone to the patty ? O wicked creature? | 5 
Tu. Farewell good maiſter Au po, I pre-thee viſit mee of- 


wh ' Exit Temer: 

Cons. Little Moll, ſend away the fellow? 

Mal. Phill. Philip). | 

Serum. Heere forſooth. Rat beer 
Al. Ge into rare and fetch me two bunces of pre- 
* ſerned CHMeexres,looke i ao Tobacco takeniatheſh 
ae, e 
1 Ser. 


SFA Ro. 
„Jerl ſoiſpetb.  Chmomyt uhh e 764710 
No. What doe you eate preſerved Melonnes for Moll? 
Mo. Introthforthe ſhaking of the hart, I haue heere ſome- 
timeſucha ſhaking, and downwards ſuch a kind of earth quake 
(as it rere.) | 
Meno. Doeyouheare, ſet your man carry home my mony to 
the ordinary, and lay it in my Chamber, but let him not tell my 
hoſt that it is mony: I owe him but forty pound, and the Rogue is 
baſty, he will fol'&w me when he thinks haue mony,and pry in 
to me as Crowes perch vpon Cation, and hene hath found it 
out, prey vpon me as Heraldes do vpoꝝ Funerals, 
lol. Come, come, youowe much mony in Towne : when 
you haue forfeited your bond, Iſhall neare ſee you more ? 
Mono, Lou are a Monky, Ile pay him ſor s day: Ile ſee you to 


- l — . — 


morrow to. 5 b f ; 
Moll. By 2 Iloue you very honeſtly, you were neuer the 
gentle man o any vne iuility to me, which is ſtrange wethinks 


in one that comes from beyond Seas, would I had giuen a Thou» | 
ſand pound [ could not loue thee ſo. | 

Mono. Do you heare; you ſhall faine ſome ſcuruy dyſeaſe or o- 
ther, and go to the Bath next ſpring, PEE Be 

Enter CMiltvic Hemifuckle, and CMoſtris Wafer. 

Ile meete you there. | 

Herr. By your eaue ſweet miſtris Tenterhooke. 
CA: O, how doſt partner? 

Mano. Gentlewomen I ſtayed for a maſt wind, and now 
the bre om your ſwoet, ſweet lips, ſhould ſet me going: good 
miſtris Howſuckle; good miſtris Wafer, good miſtris Ti 
I will pray for you, That neirherrinallhuppein loves, purcnelsc or 
painting, or riding out of town, not acquaipting each other with» 
ic, be a cauſe your ſweet beautyes do fall out, andraile one pon 
another, | 

Weafer. Raile fir, we do not vſe to ralle. 

Mons. Why miſtris, railing is your mother tongue as well as 
ying. 

Mes thes do you thinke we can full out? 

Ae. In ttorh beauties (as one ipake ſeriouſſy) that 


wu no inheritance in the n * 


— 


WESTHARD' ROE. 
men, tooofren interviewes amongſ} women, as AGAR Princes, 


breeds enay oft to others fortune, thereis only in the amity of wo- 
men an eſtate for will, and cuery puny knowes that is no certaine 
mheritance. 
Wafer. Youare merry fir. 
Mens. So may I leaue you moſt fortunat gentlewoman, Ex, 
Moll. Love ſhoots heare. 
Waf. Temerhooke, what Gentleman is that gon out, is he a man? 
Hony. O God and an excellent Trumpetter, 
He came lately from the vniuerſity, and loues Citty dames only 
for their victuals, he bath ap excellent trick o keepe Lobſters and 
Crabs ſweet in ſummer, and cals it a deuiſe to prolong the dayes 
of thel-fiſh, for which I do ſuſpe& he hath beene Clarke to ſome 
Noblemans kitchen. Ihaue heard he neuer loues any Wench, tell 
= bee 2 ſtale as Frenchmen cate their wilde foule; I (hall anger 
Mel: How (late good Miſtris ble 2 


or a Court Landteſſe. 


Mol. He is your conſin, ho your tongue runs? 


haue learn d that with going to puritan Lectures. I was yeſterday 


at a banquet, wil you diſcharge my tuffes of ſome wafers, and how 
_ doth thy husband fer? 
mal. Faith very well. 


#tfaine'to take al, and pay all. 
"Mel. The more happy ſhe, would I could make ſuch an aſſe of 
my husband to. I heare ſay he AI dd childe in his mom euerie 


gone In Faith ke doth, 

Homy. By my troth tis pitty but the foole ſhoulde haue the other, 
to paines incident to the head. 

Waf. What are they ? 
Heim. Why the head-ake and horne-ake: 
I hcardfay cot he would haue had thee muſi thy: Childe thy ſelfe 
2 "wo. + ins eln er g 8 


- » 


» ©» At wo 


Hor. Why as 24 Oſtes an Exchange Sempller, 


Heny. Talke and make a noiſe, no matter to what purpoſe , 1 


Hen. He is iuſt lie a Torchbearer to Maskers, he wears good 
es and is ranlet in good company,buthe doth nothing: thou 


Hen, 


YYESTVWARD-HOE.\ 

Hias. Why cherrxthe policy of husbands to keepetheir Mines 

| in. Idoe.aflure you if a V,Voman of any markedble face in the 
Worlde giue ber Childe ſucke, looke how many wrinckles be in 
the Nipp!e of her breaſt, ſo many will bee in her forheade by that 
time twelue moncth: but firra,we are come to acquaint! thee with 


an excellent ſecret : we two learne to write, Ir; 1 


Heb Townite 7 
i How. Yes belecucit,and wee hens the Gneſ] Schools ane 
kind of Preciſion, and yet an honeſt knaue to: by my troth it thou 
beeſt a good wench let him teach thee, thou a lend him of a- 
py arrant, and nuſt hm wu any ſecret; nay,to ſee how de murely 
he will beare himſclfe before our huzbands and ho iocond when + 
their backes are turn'd. 
Mol. For Godsloue let me ſee him. 
' Waf. To morrow weele ſend him to thee: til then ſweet Tenter- 
hook we leauethre, * thou ond hows the fortune to 79 a 
thy name often. | 
Mol. How? change wy nme 
Waf. I. for theeues and widdowes lone to müßt many names, and: 
make ſweet vie of it to. 
Mel O you are awag indeed. Good #afer remember my ſchool 
waſter. Fare wel good ys | | 
Hom. Farewel Texterbooke.. 0 OO Exems. 


eAdu, Secundus Scand Prima. 
\' Emer Boniface 4 premtice bring bis Maibors b 
and (appe. ſbingiag 


Euer Maſter . Jn brig * 
t 1 20 rruſfing himſelf: 


Hey. Boniface; malie an ede of wy [SRP 
* I haue diſpatch em Sir : both of them Jye flat at Denen 


| Hey Fee grimntinkmylomerintreny = 1] 


* 


WESTWARD ROE. 
ning finceT came duer then they were before: In France wen! 
riſe, I was ſo fliffe;andio ſtarke fi would ha ſworne my Legs had 
becne we : a Cooftable new choſen kept nor ſuch a 
ripatcricall gate: Bur now I'me as Lymberas an Antiane that bas 
flouriſhtiathe raine, and as Actiue as a Norf6lk turnbler. 

- Bon, You may ſee, hat change of paſture is ahle to doe. 

Hom. It makes fat Calues in Ram Marſh, and leane knaue: 
in London : therefore Bomfacekeepe your Gods my pit- 
my forehead has more cromples, then the back fa coun- 
ellors gowne, eee rides vppon hisneckeat the barre: 
Boniface take my helmet: give your miſtris my night: cap. Are 
my Antlers fwoloe ſo rk rs wha biggen . my browes. 
So, requeſt her to make my head · piece a little wyder, 

Bas. How much wider ſir. X 

. allow her almoſt an ynch: go, tell her ſo, very neere 
28 . 


Bos. If ſhe bee a right Cittizens wife, now her Husband has | 
Fgiuen her an inch, ſheele rake an ell, or a yard at leaſt. Ext. 


Emer Signior Iuſtiniane the CHMerchan, lhe awryt: 
. * CAecanicall Pedane, ET 


Kony. Maiſter Parenbeſic ! Salue, Salve Donis. 

Iafti. Sadu e tw quog, : Iubeo te ſaluerr plurimum., 

How. No more Plum if you louc me, lattin whole-meates 
are nowe fninc'd, and ſerude in forEngliſh Gallimafries : Let 
vs therefore cut out our vplandiſh Neates tongues, and talke like 
regenerate vitam 54450 e eee 

. Your worſhip is welcome to England: Ipod out Ori- 
ſons for Tages. {| 

Hany. Thanks good maiſter Parembefir: and O we woxelles : what 
newes flotters abroad? doe lack-dawes dung the top of Paules 


Stee ple ſtill. zl 
pity;f any dawes do come into the ten 


Laſti. The moreis the 
yp r ee | ; 24% 1629 7] 
| on. They lay (haring-croſſe is falue downe, fince 1 ro 
Kochel: Nd ſuch 3 — Sony (as 

myſt pare of the world æan tel.) And tho it lack voder-propping, 


7. 


— 2 


in the right way verily: they muſt ſo, but 
a number of better things baween Wellminite whe and tem- 
ple barre bot hof a wot Il, and honorable erection, ate falue 
to decay, and haue ſuffred putrifaction, ſince Ching fell, that were 
not of halfe ſo long ſtanding as the poote wry-neckt Monument. 
Hony. Whoſe within there ? One of you call vp your miftris / 
tell her heeres her wryting Schoolemaſter. I had not thought ma- . 
2 you had — y ſtirrer. BY 1 
Infti; Sir, nem oure-peny-pen-men, that like your 
London Sempſters 4 paw] app nee and ſell learning by fc 
may keepe their 2 and lie at their pleaſure : But we chat edi · 
ſie in priuate, and traffic by wholeſale, wt be yp with the lark, 
becauſe like Country Atturnies, wee are to.ſhuffte vp many mas- 
ters in a for=enoone. Certes maiſter Iwould ſing Lows ' 
Deo, ſo I may but pleaſe al choſe that come vnder ay fingers : for 
it is my duty and n, Perc, to be feruent in my vocation. 
H.. Your band: :] am glad eur Citty has {0 good, ſo neceſſary, 
and ſo laborious a member in it: we lacke paintull and expert pen- 
men vs. Maiſter Pouabeſ you e 


chauts fir; not? 
Inft. Both la and Daughters: e Theo fied | 


the very worſt of them ye dy verys 
poore huing among} cm. MN 
He. 71 me Jam not forry how 


quality 
. 3 Michael ide next, this waer 
Mae. e wife proſit you ſir r you to 


vpon her. 
. hope ſhee Mall fracufy': 'T 
wil do my belſormy par: : I can do no more then another man 


Pray fir ber, for the ha capable of any thing, 
2 eee nnn 


_- 


cloth. 


Is. Your worlhip 


Ha. Does ſhe hold her pen 


well yet? | 
Infli, She leanes ſomewhat too hard vppon her pen yet fir, but 


ptactiſe and animaduerſion will breake her from that. 


How. Then ſhe grubs her pen. | 
Iaffi. Its but my paines to mend the neb agen. 
Hom. And where abouts is ſhee now mailter Peavemhefir? Shee 


- was talking of you this morning, and commending you in her 


in her Minoms. © 


bed, and told me ſhe was paſt hir letters. 
| Juſt. Truely fir ſhetooke her letters very ſuddenly : and is now 


Hen. I would ſhe were in her Crotchets too maiſter Parentbeſi : 


ha- ha, I muſt tale metily ir. . 

Luſti. Sir ſo long as your mirth bee voyde of all Squirriſity, tis 
not vnfit for your calling: I truſt ere few daies bee at an end to 
haue her fal to her ioyning : for ſhe has her letters ad vnguem: her 


A. her gteat B. and her great C. very right D. and E. dilicate: hir 


Aouble F. of a good lengrh, bue that it Rraddels a little to wyde : 


-arthe G. vety cunning-. 


Hor. Her H. is full like mine: a goodly big H. 


lilli. But her: double LL. is wel: her O. of a reaſonable Size: at 


her p. and q. neither Marchantes Daughter, Aldermans Wife, 


f ag? Gentlewoman, nor Cos xt iers Miſtris, can match 


r. Hany. And how her v. , ; 
Inft.Youfir, She fetches vp you beſt of al: her fingle you ſhe can 
faſhion two or three waies : but her double you, is as I would 


'wiſhir. 5 


H.. Aud faith who takes it faſter; my wife, or miſtris T exterbook? 
lat. Oh l Tour wife by od: ſheeſe take more in one hower. 


then I tai faſten eithet vpon miſtris Toxterbooks, or miſtris fer, 


4 


baue 14 Ryper 


or Miſtris Flapdregon (the Brewers wite) in three. 
Euter Indyth, Hom bis wife, | 

Horny. Do not thy cheekes barne ſweete chuckaby, for wee are 
talking oſihęe. xd. No goodneſſe I warrant: you haue few Cit- 
tizens ſpeake well of their wjues behind their backs : but to their 
faces theile cog worſe and be ore ſupplianr;then Clyents that 
ſuc in formas paper: how does my maſter? troth Iam a very trewant: 
| about you maifter 7 for look you, Igocleane 
Afauiil fault: moſt of my ſchollem de (o- en 


ou 


Awry. 


fr, do 422506 thinks rv an mend: tk her daſhes, & 
her ſtrokes, and her breakings,and her bendinge::* 

Hony. She knowes what I haue promiſt her if AT mende: 
nay by my fay Jude, this is wow, if you would not flie out thus, but 
keepe your line. 

lad | ſhal in time when my hand is in: haue you a vew pen for 
mee Mailter, for by my truly, my old one is ſtark naught, and wil 
caſt no inck : whether are you going lamb? 

Hoy. To the Cuſtonie-houle : to the Change, to my V Vare- 
houſe,to divers places. 

Iud. Good (ole tarry not paſt eleuen, for you turne my ſtomał 
then from my dinner. 

Hoy. I wil make more haſt home, then a Scipendary Swizzer 
does afterhees paid, fare you well Maiſter Parentheſis. 

Jud I am ſo troubled with the rheume too: Mouſe whats good 
forts Hony, How often haue I tolde you, you wouſ} get a patch. I 
muſt hende. Ext. 

Jud. I thinlee 0 als Ang 1 muſt follow his counſell, and take 
a patch, I have had one long ere this, but for diſſiguring my face: 
yet I had noted that a maſtixke patch vpon ſome womens Tem- 
ples, hath bin the very rheuwme of beauty. 

[u/t. Is he departed ? Is old Neſfor marcht into Troy? 

Ind. Yes you mad Greeke : the Gentlemans gone. 

Iuſi Why then clap vp coppy-bookes : downe with pens. hang 
yp inckhornes, and nowe my ſweete Honiſuchle. ſec what golden- 
winged Bee from Hybli, fliet humming. with Crara rhyme plena, 
which he wil empty in the Hiue of your boſome. 

Jau. From whom. 

Jul At the sleirte of that Reeg im blacke l 's wrought hys 
name, breake not vp the wildfoule, till anon, and then feed vpon 
him in priuate : theres other irons Ith fire : mote fackesare com- 
ming to the Mill; O you ſweet temptations of the ſonnes of A- 
dun, I commende you, extol you, magnifie you: Wrre Ia Poet 
by Hipocrens I ſu ehe, (which was'a certame V Vell where all the 
Muſes watred) and by Vernaſſis cke I {weare, would iſme you to 
death with praiſes, for that yon can bee content to lye with olde 
men all night for their monv. and walk to your gardens with vong 

men th day time tor your pleaſure Oh * dclicat damnations: 
| von 


| " | WESTWARD HOE, 

you do buraz Lud do: were I the ptopreſt, ſweeteſt, plumpeſt, 
Chery-cheekt,Corrall-lipe woman in a kingdome, l would not 
davnce after one mans pipe. | 
ud. And why? 

Iuſi. Eſpecially aſter an old mans. 

Ind. And why, pray! 

Iuſt. Eſpecially after an old Citizens. 

Ind. Still, and why, | 

Inft. Marry becauſcihe Suburbes, and thoſe without the bars, 
haue more priui'edge then they within the freedome : what need 
one woman doate ypon one Man? Orone man be mad like'Or- 
lando for one woman. 
Jud. Troth tis true, conſideting how much fleſh is in euery Sham- 
bles, Iaſt. Why ſhould I long to eate of Bakers bread oneiy, when 
theres ſo mach Sifting, and bolting, and gryndiog in euery cor- 
ner of the Citty ; men and women are borne, and come running 
into the world faſter then Coaches doe into Cheap-fide vppon 
Symon and Iudes day: and ate eaten vp by Death faſter,then Mut- 
ton and porridge in a terme time. Who would pin their hearts to 
any Sleeue: this world is like a Mynt, we are no ſooner caſt into 
the fire, taken out agen, hamerd, ſtampt, and made Cutrant, but 
preſently wee are changde: the new Mony (like anew Drab) is 
catcht at by Dutch, Spaniſh, Welch, French, Scotch, and Eng- 
liſh: but the old crackt King Harry gioates are ſhoueld vp, feele 
bruzing, and battring, clipping, and melting, they ſmoałe ſort. 

Iud.T he worlds an Arrantnaughty-pack I ſee, and is a very ſcur- 

uy world, A. Scuruy ? worſe then the conſcience of a Broome- 
man, that cartyes out new ware, and brings home old ſhoes: a 
naughty - packe ? Why theres no Minute, no thought ofcime pai- 
ſes, but ſome villany or other is a brewing : why, euen now, now, 
at holding vp of this finger, and before the turning downe ofthis, 
ſome are murdring,}ſome lying with their maides, ſome picking 
of pockets, ſome cutting purſes, ſome cheating, ſomie.weying out 
bribes. In this City ſome wiuesare Cuckolding ſome Husbands. 
In yonder Village ſome farmers are now-now grynding the Iaw- 
bones of the poote: therefore ſweete Scholler ugred Miſtris He- 
niſuck/e, take Summer before you, and lay hold ot it ? why, enen 
no muſt you and I batch an egge of iniquity. FP 


— 


WESTFARD Ho. 
Jud. Troth meiiter T ili: ke thou wilt prove a very knaue. 
Iuſt. Its the fault of many that fight vader this band. 

Ind. I ſhall loue a Purirans face the worle whileſt I live for that 

Coppy of thy countenance, 

laſt. We are all wethercocks, and muſt follow the winde of the 
preſent: fromthe byas. 

Iud. Change a bowle then. 

Iuſt. Iwill ſoz and now for a good caſt: theres the Knight, ſir 
Goſin Glo- worme. 5 

lud. Hees a Knight made out of ware. 

Iuff. He tooke vp Silkes yppon his bond I confeſſe: nay more, 
hees a knight in print : but let his knight · hood be of what ſtamp 
it will, from him come I, to intreate you, and Miſtris ftr, and 
miſtris Texterhookybeing both my ſchollers, and your honeſt pew 
fellowes, to meet him 1 at the Rheneſh- wine · houſe 
ith Stillyard. Captaine e will be there, Lynſtock. 
the Alder-mans Son and Haase hee tod, will — — 
taſt of a Dutch Bun, and a Keg of Sturgeon. Soul. 

Jud. What excuſe ſhall I coynenow? 7 | 

Ly. Few excuſes: You mult to the pawne to buy Laune : to 
Saint Martins for Lace zto the Garden: to the Glaſſhouſe; to 
your Goſſips: to the Povlters: elle take out an old ruffe, and go 
to your Serpſters : excuſes ? Why, they are more ripe then med 
lers atChriſtmas. ' 

Id. Ile come. The hower. 

Inf. Two: the way through Paules: every wench take a piller, 
there clap on your Maskes : your men will bee behind you, and 
before your behalfedoo, be before you, & man you out 
at ſeuetall doores. Yeule be there? Ind. If I breath. " Exit, 

Ind. Farewell. So: now muſt I goe ſet the tother Wenches the 
ſelfe ſame Coppy. A rare Scholemaiſter, for all kind ofhandes, I. 
Oh: What ſtrange curſes are powred downe with one blefling * 
Do all tread on the heele ? Haue all the- art to hood-winke wiſe 
men thus? And ( like thoſebuilders of Babels Tower) to ſpeake 
rnknowne tongues. Of all ( ſaue by their hus bands) vnderſſood: 
Well, if (as Iuy bout the Elme does twine) 
enn e and 

- 


E STAND HOE. 
But if the wotld lay ſpeechles, euen the dead 


Would :ife, and thus cry out from yawning graues, 
Women'make men, or Fooles,or Bealls, or Slaucs, Exid, 


SCRA 2. Enter Earle and M:ſtris Biralime. 


Earle, Her anſwer | talkein muſick: Wil ſhe come? 

Bird, Oh my ſides ale in my loines, in my bones? I ha more need 
of a poſſet of facke, and lie in my bed and ſweate, than to talke in 
muſick : no honeſt woman would run hurrying vp & down thus 
and vndoe her ſelfe for a man of honour, without reaſon ? I am ſo 
lame, cyery foot that I ſet to the ground went to my hart. I thoghe 
I had bin at Mum- chance my bones ratled ſo with iaunting? had it 
not bin for a friend in a corner. T akes Aqua. vitæ. 
I had kickt vp my heeles. | 

Earl. Miniſter comfort eo me, Wil ſhe come. 

Bird. All the Caſtles of comfott that Ican put you into is this, 
that the iealous wittal her husband came (like a mad Oxe)below- 
ing in whilſt | was ther, Oh Ihaloſt my ſweet breth with trotting. 

Earl.Death to my hart? her husband? What faith he? 
Bird. Thefreeze-lerkin Raſcal out with his-purſe, and cal'd me 
plaine Bau dto my face. 

Earl, A ffliction to me, then thou ſpak ' ſt not to her? 

Bird. I ſpake to her, as Clients do to Lawiers without money (to 
no purpoſe) but Ile ſpeak with him, and hamper him to, if eues he 
fall into my clutches: lle make the yel ow -· hammer her husband 
knowe, (for all hees an Itaham that theres a difference betweene a 
cogging Baud and an honeſt mothetly gentlewoman. Now. what 
cold w hetſtones ly ouer your ſtoinaches wil you haue ſome of my 
Aqua f Why my Lord. | 

Earl. Thou hall kild me with thy words, ; 

Bird. | ſee baſhful louers,and young bullockes are knockt down 
at a blow: Come, come;drinke this: draught of Cynamon water, 
and placke vp your ſpirits : vp with em, vp with em. Do you hear, 
the whiting mop has mbled. ' 

Earl. Ha? 4 

B.rd Oh? I thought I ſhould fetch you: you can Ha at that: Ile 
make you Hem anon, As Eme a ſinner 1think youl find the _ 
telt, 


teſt, ſweeteſt bedfcllow of her. Oh i ſhe lookesſo ſugredly, ſo ſim- 
pringly, ſo gingerly, ſo amarouſly, ſo amiably. Such a redde lippe, 
uch a V Vane forcheade, ſuch a blacke eie, ſuch a fullcheeke, 
and ſuch a goodly little noſe, nowe ſhees in that French gowne, 

Scotch fals, Scotch bum, and Italian head-tire you ſent her, and is 
ſuch an intycing ſhee-witch, carrying the charwes of your Jewels 

about her, O | 

Earl. Did ſhe receive them? ſpeake : Heres is golden keyes 
T'vn'ock thy lips. Did ſhe vouchſaſe to take them? 

Bird. Did ſhe vouchſafe to take them, thers a queſtion: you (hall 
find ſhe did vouchſafe: The troath is my Lord, Igotte her to my 
houſe, there ſhe put off her own cloths my Lord and put on yours 
my Lord,prouided her a Coach, Soarcht the middle Ile in Pawles; 
and with three Elizabeth twelue · pences preſt three knaues my L. 
hirde three Liueries in Long · lane. to man her: for al which ſo God 
mend me, l'me to paie this night before Sum- ſet. 

Earl, This ſhowre ſha!l fil them al: raine. in their laps, what gol- 
den drops thou wilt. 

Bird Alas my Lord, I do but receive it with one hand, to pay it 
away with another, I me but your Bally. 

Earl. Where is ſhe? | | 

Bird. la the greene veluet Chamber; the poore ſinneful creature 
pants like a pigeon vnder the hands of a Hawke, therefore vfe her 
like a woman my Lord: vſe her honeſtly my Lorde, for alas ſhees 
but a Nouice, and a verie greene thinge. 

Earl. Farewel : Ile in vnto her. 

Bird. Fie vpont, that were not for your honor: you know gen- 
tlewomen vſe to come to Lords chambers, and not Lordes to the 
Gentle womens; Ide not haue her thinke you are ſuch a Rank-ry- 
der: walke you heere: lie becken, you ſhal lee ile fetch het with a 


wet finger? 

Earl. Do ſo. 4 | 

Bird Hyſi? why ſweet heart, miſtris Iuſtiniano, vhy prettie ſoule 
tread ſofihe; and come into this roome: here be ruthes; you neede 
not feare the creaking of your corke tooes, | 


Enter ( Aoſtris Inſtinians. 
So, wel aide, theres his honour. I haue r unn. 
b : 


ST. YARD OF. 

the marks are [ct vſ lle get me 12 {corc off,and giue Ayme. Exs. 
Eri. Yare welcome : Sweet y'are welcome. Blefle my hand 

With the ſoft touch of yours: Can you be Cruell 

To one ſo Proſtrate to you? Euen my Hart, 

My Happines, and State lie at your feet: 

My Hopes me flaitered that the field was woon, 

That you had yeilded, (tho you Conquer me) 

And that all Marb'e ſcales that bard your cies 

From throwing light on mine, were quite tane off, 

By the Cunning Womans hand, that Workes for me, 

Why therefore doyou wound menow with frownes? 

Why do you fe me? Do not exerciſe 

The Art of woman on me? I'me already 

Your Captiue: Sweet! Are theſe your hate, or ſeares. 

Mis. buff. I wonder luſt can hang at ſuch white haires, 

- Earl. You giue my loue ill names, It is not luſt: 

Lawleſle deſires wel tempred may ſeem Iuſt 

A thouſand mornings with the early Sunne, jmine cies haue from 

your windowes watcht to ſteale brightnes from thoſe. As ofe vp- 

on the daics that Conſecrated to deuotion are, Within the Holy 

T haue I ſtood diſguiſ d, waiting your preſence: and when 

your hands went vp towards heauen to draw ſome bleſſing down, 

Mime (as if all my Nerues by yours did moue,) 

Beg d in dum Signes ſome pitty for my Loue, 


And thus bei ed onely with your ſight, 
I went more then fickmen with freſh health, 
Rich men with Henour, do with wealth. 


Ait. Inſt. Part now ſo pleal'd, for now you more Inioy me. 
Earl. O you do wiſh me Phiſicke to deſtroy me. 

Aſif, Inſt. I haue already leapt beyond the bounds of modeſtly, 
| Inpiecing out my wings with borrowed feathers : but Ne ſent a 
Sorceres ſo perfeR in her trade, that did fo liuely breath forth your 
pallionate Accents, and could drawe a Loner iſhing _ 
cingly, that her charmes wrought yppon me, 3 your 
el Fare which ſhe did Counterfet, (Oh hass  Beldam .) 
See I cloth'd wy limbes (thus Player-like in Rich Attyres, not fit- 
ting mine eftatc, and am come forth, but why I know not? 

tal. Wilyos Louc me? 


Tes 


WVFEST-FY AAD- HOE. 
Aft. left. Yes, 
Ifyou can c!eare me of a debt thats due but to one Man, 
He pay my hart to thee. | 
Earl. Whole that ö 
Mt. Iuſt. My Husband. 
Earl. Vmh. 
Miſt Inſt. The ſums ſo great 
I know a kingdome cannot anſwer is, 
And therefore I beſeech you good my Lord, 
To take this gilding off, which is your owne, 
And henceforth ceaſe to throw out golden hookes 
To cnoake mine honor: tho wy huzbandspoore, 
Je rather bes for him,then be your Whore. 

Earl. Gainſt beauty you plot treaſon, if you ſuffer tears to do vio- 
lence to ſo faire aCheeke. That face was nere made to looke pale 
with want. Dwell heere and bee the Soucraigne of my fortunes. 
Thos ſhall you go attir'd. 

Myt Inſt. Till luſt be tir d. I muſt take leaue my Lord. 

Earl. Sweet Creature ſtay, 
My Cofers ſhall be yours, my Seruants yours, _l 
My ſelfe wil be your ſeruant, and I ſweare by that which I houlde 
deare in you, your beauty (and which Ile not ane) you ſhall 
live heere as free from baſe wrong, as you are from blackeneſſe, ſo 
you will deigne, but let mee inioy your fight, Anſwere mee will 
you. Miſt. luſt. I will thinke vpont. | 
Earl. Vnlefle you ſhall perceiue,that al my thoughts and al my 
actions bee to you deuoted, and that I very ialtly carne your love, 
Let 5 5 Bt: 
Aist. Iuſt. T wil thinkevpon it. | 
El. But when you find my.merits of full weight, 
wil you accept their worth. 
Mfe Inf, lle thinke vpont. 
Ide ſpeake with the old woman. 
Ewl. She ſhall come, 
Toyes that are borne vnlookt for are borne dumb. 
Af. le Ponerty, thou bane of Chaſtity, 
Poiſon of beauty, Broker of Mayden-heades, 
I ſee when Force, nor Wit can ſcale che hold, Wealth 


moul?.Sheels 
ners 
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nere be won, that defies go'de. 

But lives thete ſuch 4ttearare:; Oh tis rare. 

To finde a woman chaſt, thats poore and faire; 
Enter Birdume. 

Bird. Now lamb ! has not his Honor dealt like an honeſt Noble. 
man with you. I can tel you, you ſhal not find him a Templer, nor 
one of thele cogging Cattern pear-toloured-beards, that by their 

ood wis wou d haue no pretty woman ſcape them. 

Miſtris. Iuſt. Thou drta very bawd: thou art a Diuel 
Caſt in a ceucrend ſhape; Ae ſtale damnation 
Why haſt thou me intiſt from mine owne Paradice, 

To ſteale fruit in a barren wildernes. 

Bird. Bawde and diue},and ſtale damnatien ! Wil womens 
tounges (like Bakers legs) neuer go ſtraight, 

Miftris Iuſt. Had thy Circean Magick me tramfo rmd 
Into that ſenſuall ſhape tor which thou Conmrſt,, 

And that [ were turn'd common Veuturer, 
I could not loue this old man. 

Bird. This old man, vmh: this old man? doe his hoarye haires 
ſticke in your Romacke ? yet methinkes his ſituer haires ſhoulde 
mooue you. they may ſerue to make you Bodkins: Does his age 
grieue you? foole © Is not old wine holeſommeſt, olde Pippines 
toothſommeſt, old wood burne brighteſt, old Linnen waſh whi- 
teſt, old ſouldrors Sveet · hatt are ſureſ},and olde Louets are ſoun- 
deſt.I ha tried both. 

tri. ſuſt. So wil not I, 

Bird. Y oud have ſome yong perfum d beardles Gallants board 

ou, that ſpits a! his braincs out ats congues end, wad you not? 

eMiſtris. Iuſt. No, none at al, not anie. 

Bind. None at alꝰ what doe you make there then*why are you a 
burden tothe worlds conſcience, aud an eie-fore to wel given me, 
I dare pawne my gawne and al the beddes in my houſe, and ai the 


gettings in Michaclmas terme next toa ern p thou 
ſhale neuer be an innocent. „ f e 


.. CAliſtris. Iuſt. Who ate (o? 
Bird. Fools: why then are you oprecizeryour een 
the wind.and wil yon hke a haglers Arrow, bedawn the weather, 
ei wi nod is hot. A woman when thereberofes in her 


checkes 


on. - 
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cheekes, Cherries on her lippes, Ciuet in her breath, Iuory i bet 
teeth, Lyllyes in her hand, and Lickoriſn in her heart, why ſhees 
like aplay. If new very good company, very good company, but 
if ſtale, like old Jeronane : goe on O 6 Therefore as | ſaid be- 
fore, ſtrike. Beſides: you m Finke that the commodity of 
beauty was not made to lye dead vpon any young womans hands: 
if your husband haue giuen vp his Cloake, let another take mea- 
ſure of you in his Terkin:for as the Cobler,in thenighttime walks 
with his Lanthome, the Merchant, and the Lawyer with his Link, 
and the Courtier with his Torch: So euety lip has his Lettice to 
himſelfe: the Lob has his Laſſe, the Collier his Dow dy, the We- 
terne · man his Pug, the Seruing-man his Punke, che ſtudent his 
Nun in white Fryers, the Puritan his Siſter, and the Lord his La- 
dy: which e e pfull vocation may fall vppon you, if youle but 
ſtrike whileſt the Iron is hot. 
Miſt. Iuſt. Witch: thus I breake thy Spels : Were I kept brave, 
On a Kings coſt, I am but a Kings ſaue. Ext. 
Bird. I (ee, that as Frenchmen loue to be bold, Fleming: to be 
drunke, Welchmen to be cald Brittons, and Triſhmen to be Co- 
ſtermongers, ſo, Cocknyes, (eſpecially Shee-Cocknies) loue not 
Aga vue when tis good for them. Enter Monopoly. 
Mo. Saw you my vncle⸗ 
Bird. I ſa him euen now going the way of all fleſh(thats to ſay) 


OS 


towardes theKuchin : heeres a leiter to your worſhip from the 
Patty. Mons. What party? | 
Bird, TheTemterhock,your wanton. 


Mons. From her ? Fewh ? pray thee ſiretch me no more o 
Ti pox on ber? Are there no Pottecaries ith Town 


your 
to ſend her Phiſic l- bils ro, but me: Shees not troubled vnththe 


gleene ſicleneſſe ſtill, Is ſhe ? | 
Bird. The yellow Iaundis, as the Doctor tels me: troth ſhees 23 


good a peat : ſhe is falne away ſo, that ſhees nothing but bare akin 
and bone: for-the Turtle ſo mournes for you. As. In blacke? 
Bd. In black ? you ſhall find both black and blew if you look 


vnder her eyes. 
w her ditty when I me in tune, 


' 


Ae, Well: fin | 
Brrd.Nay, but will you ſend ber a Box ot w and Dra- 
gon Water, I meane ſome 1 words. Good ai 
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pr yon know how welcome yareto the Citty, and will you ma. 
fler MHorepoly, keepe out of the City; Iknow you cannot, would 
ou ſa how the poor gentlewoman ſies. Ao. Why how lies ſhe? 

Bir d. Troth as the way lies ouer Gads-bill, very dangerous: you 
would pitty a wamans caſe if you ſaw her: write to her ſome crea» 
tiſe of paciſication. ¶ Nous. Ile write to her to morrow. 

Bird. To morrow; ſheele not ſleepe then but tumble, and if 
ſhe might haue it to night, it would better pleaſe her, 
Mo. Perhaps Ile doot to night, farewell. 

Bi. If you doot to night, it would better pleaſe her then to mor- 
row. Ao. Gods ſo, doſt heare, I'me to (up this night at the Lyon 
in Sheredich with certen gallants : cãſt thou not draw forth ſome 

dilicate face, that I ha not ſeene, and bring it thither, wut thou? 

Bid. All the painters in London ſhal not fit for colour as I can; 
but we ſhall haue ſome ſwaggering ? 

Ao. All as ciuill (by this ſight) as Lawyers, 

Bird. Bur Itcll you, ſhees not ſo common as Lawyers, that I 
meane to betray to your Table: for as T'me a Sinner, ſheesa 
Knights Cozen; a Yorkſhire gentlwoman, and only ſpeakes a lit- 
tle broad, but of very good carriage. 

Mons. Nay thats no matter; we can ſpeake as broad as ſhe? but 
wut bring lier? | 

Bixd.You ſhall call her Cozen,do you ſee : two men ſhall waite 
vpon her, and Ile come in ;' 610099 but ſhall not the party bes 
there? Mom. Which party? 

Bird. The writer of that ſimple hand. 

tus. Not for as many Angels as there be letters in her Paper: 
Speake no tof mee to her, nor our mteting if you loue mee: wit 
come? Bod. Mum, lle come. , 

Mono. Farewell. | ; : 

Bird.Good Maiſter Monopoly, I hope to ſee you one day a man 
of great credite. CAMs, It I be, lle build Chimnies with Tobacco 
but Ile imoałe ſome: and be ſure Bu. Ile ſticke woll vpon thy 
back, Bid. Thankes fir, I kaow you wil, for all the kinrcd of che 


Alonopolies ate held to be great Fleecers. Exeunt. 
Enter fir Gox!m : Lynitocke, Whirlegoole, and the three ¶ ittic aus wine? 
marks, Iudyth, Mabell, and Clare. - 


.So draw theic Curtaines,and lets ſee the pictures vnder em. 
| Dy. 
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Lys, Welcometo the Sulliard faire Ladies. 
All 3. Thankes good maiſter Ly»ftocke. 
Whirl, Haw : (ome wine Hans, Enter Hans with clath and Buzz. 
Hut. Law, yaw, you {all hebben it meſter: 
Old vine, or aew vine? 
Goz, Speake women. 
Hud. New wine good fir Gez/in: wine in the muſt, good Dutch- 
man, for muſt is beſt for vs women, 


Hans. New vine? vell : two pots of new vine. Exit Hans. 
Ind An honeſt Butterbox: for if it be old, theres none of it coms 
into my belly. 


Mab. Why Tenterbooke pray thee lets dance ſriskin, & be mery. 

Ln. Thou art lo troubled with Monopolies, they ſo hang at iby 
heart ſtringes. | 

Cla. Pox a my hart then, Euer Ham with Wine. 

lud. I and mine too, if any Courticr of them all ſet vp bis gal- 

low es there: wench vſe him as thou doſt thy-pantables,ſcorne to 
let him kiſſe thy he ele, for he feedes thee with nothing but Coum 
holy bread, good words, and cares not for thee : fir Gaal, will 
you taſt a Dutch whatch you callum. 
u Aus. Heete maiſter Lynftocke, halfe mine is yours. Bam, Bun, 
Bun, Bun, Ener Paremtheſs, | 

Par. Which roome? where arc they ? wo ho, ho, ho, ſo, ho boies. 

Goz.Sfoot whole that? lock our roome. 

Par. Not till I am in: and then lock out the diuell tho he come 
in the ſhape of a puritan. AA 3. Scholemaiſter, welcome ? ell 
come in troth ? Par, Who would not bee ſcratcht wich the bryers 
and brambles to haue ſuch burs ſticking on his breeches:Saue you 
genclemen ; O noble Knight. Goz More wine Hart. 

Par. Am not I (gentlemen)a Ferrer of the right haire, that can 
make three Conies bolt at a clap into your purſeners? ha? lutle de 
their 3. husbands dreame what coppies I am ſetting their wiues 
now? wert not a tate Ieſt if they ſhould come ſneaking vppon vs 
like a horrible noiſe of Fidlers. 
lad. Troth Ide not care: let em come: Ide tell em, xeede ha 
none oftheir dull Muſicke. 

Atab. Heere miſiris Tewerhooky. 


— 


Pars 
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Par. Whole there? Peepers: Intelligencets: Eueſdropperi. 

Omni. Vds foot, throw Jen ats — ? r 

Par. Oh Lord? O Gentlemen, Knight, Ladies, that may bee, 
Cittrzens wiues chat are, ſhift for your ſelues, for apaire of your 
husbands heads are hnocking together with Ila his, and inqui- 
ring for you. Oui. eepe the doore lockt. 

Jus. Oh I, do, do: and let fir Goc (becauſe he has bin in the low 
Dountries) ſwear gotz Sactament, and driue e*m away wich bro- 
kẽ Dutch. Pa. Heresa wench has ſimple Sparkes in her:ſhees m 
pupile Gallants: Good - god ? Iſee a man is not ſure that his wife 
u in the Chamber, tho his owne fingers hung on the Padlocke: 
Trap; doores, falſe Drabs, and Spring- lockes, may coz ena Co- 
uy of Conltables. How the filly Hus bands might hee re ha beene 
guld with Flemiſh mony : Come: drinke vp Rhene, Thames and 
Maander dry, Theres Nobody, 

Ind, Ah thou vngodly maiſter. 

Pear. I did but make a falſe fite, to try your vallor, becauſe you 
eryed let em come. By this glaſſe of womans wine, I'would not ha 
ſeene their Spitits walke heere, to bee dubd deputy ofa Ward, l, 
they would ha Chronicled me for a Foxe in a Lambes skin: But 
come: Is this merry Midſomer night agreed vpon ? when (bal u 
be ? where (hall it be? : h | 

Lynſt. Why faith to morrow at night. 

In hirle. Weele take a Coach and ride to Ha, or ſo. 

Tent. O fie vpont : a Coach? I cannotabideto be iolted. 

Ala. Yer moſt of your Cittizens wives loue iohing ? . 

” Goz, What ſay you to B'ack-wall, or Lime-houle ? 

Ind. Eucry roome there ſmels to much of Tar. 

Lynſt. Lets to mine hoſt Dogbobs at Brainford then, there you 
\ arcour of eyes, out of eares. priuate roomes, ſweet Lyanen,wink- 
ing attendance, and what cheere you will ? 

Omni. Content, to Bramford ? 

Mab. I. I, lets go by water, for fir Glu haue heard you lay 
you loue to go by water. | 

Ind. But wenches, with what pullies ſhall wee ſlide with ſome 
deny excuſe, out of our husbandes ſuſpicion, being gone Wel- 
ward for ſmelts all night. | 2 

Par. Thats the blocke now wo all ſtumble at: Winde vp that 

gring well, and all che conſotts in tune. u 


Ind. Why then ſcraper tis wound yp, I baue it. Sirra 

Ver, thy childes at nurſe, if you that are the men could prouide 
” - ſome wile aſſe that could kee pe his countenance. 

Par,Nay if he be an Aſſe he will geepe his countenance, 

Ind. I, but I meane; one that cauld fer out his tale with audaci- 
ey, and ſay that the child were ſick, and neate Ragger at i: That 
laſt ſhould ſerue all our feete. Ihe. But where will that wiſe Aſſe 
be found now I Par. I ſee I'me borne fill to draw Dun out ath 
mite for you: that wiſe beaſt will I Le, Ile bee that Aﬀe that ſhall 
grone vader the burden of that abhominable lye. Heauen pardon 
me, and pray God the infant be not puniſti fort. Ler me ſee: Ile 
breake out in ſome filthy ſhape like a Thraſher, er T Thatcher, 

or a Sowgelder or ſomething : and ſpeak dreamingly, and ſwear 
how the child pukes, and catesnothing (as perhaps it does not 
and lies at the mercy of God, (as all children and old · ſolkes Fon 
and then ſcholler #afer, play you your part. | 

Cab. Feare not me, for a ven or two 

Par. Where will you meet ith ing? 

ox At ſome Tauerne neare the water · ſide, thats pi iuate. 

Fe. The Grey- hound, the Greyhound in Blac byes, an cx» 

cellent Nu. Lin. Content the Greyhound by eight? 

Per. And then you may whip forth two firſt, and two next, on 

a ſudden, and rake Boate at Bridewell Dock molt priuately. 

Omni. Beet ſo: a good place? | 

Par. Ile go make ready my ruſtic all properties: ler me ſee ſchol- 
ler hie you home, for your child ſhall bee ficke within this balfe 
howre. Exit. Enter Birdlime, 
lud. Tis the vprighteſt dealing man? Gods my pitty, whoſe 
yonder ? Bird. I*me bold to preſse my ſelfe vnder the Cullors of 
of your company, hearing that Gentle woman was in the roome: - 
A word miſttis ? Q. How now, what ſaies hef 

Gez.. Zounds what ſhe ? a Bawd, bith Lord Iſt not ? 

Ab. No indeed, fir Go>linſhees a very honeſt woman, and 
a Mid-wiſe, E. At the Lyon nShoredich ? And would he not 
read it? nor write to me? Ile poyſon his Supper? 

Bird. But no words that I bewrayd him. 3 

M. Gentlemen I muſt be gone. I cannot ſtay in faith: eee 
me: lle mcete to morrow : come Nurſe, cannot tarry by this ele- 
CT 7 D 3 (ou 
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9er. Mother, you: Grannam drinke ere you oe Bird:T am 
going to a Homans labour, indeede ſir, cannot ſtay. Excum. 

Aub. I hold my life the blacke-beard het husband whuſſels 

far her. u A reckoning: Breake one, breake all. y 
G. Here Haus, draw not, Ile draw for all as Ime true knight. 
Jud. Let him: amongſt women this does ſtand for law, 

the wortlueſt man (tho he be foole,) muſt draw. Exeun, 


Adu, Tertius Scæna Prima. 
Eater maifter Tenterhooke and his nife. 
Tim. Whatbooke is that ſweet hart ? 
Mit, Ten, Why the booke of bonds that are due to you. 
Tem. Come, what doe you with it? Why do you trouble your 
ſelfe to take care about my buſineſſe? t 
Mit. Ten. Why ſir, doth not that which concerns you, concerne 
me. Tou told me QNſenepoty had diſcharged lus bond, I finde by 
the booke of accounts heere, that it is not canceld. Eare I would 
ſuffer ſuch a cheating companion to laugh at me, Ide ſee him hige 
ed I. Good ſweete hart as euer you loued me, as euer my bedde 
was pleaſing to you, arreſt the knaue, e were neuer beholding to 
him fora pin, but for cating vp our victuals. Good Mouſe enter an 
action againſt him. Tru. In troth loue I may de the gentlemã much 
diſcredit, and beſides it may be other actions may fall very heauy 
vpon him. Qſiſt. Tem. H ang him, to ſee the diſhoneſty of the 
knaue. Tent, O wife, good words: A Courtier, A gentleman. 
MP. Tem. Why may not a Gentleman be a knaue, that were 
ſtrange infaich : but as I was a ſaying, to ſee the diſhoneſty of him, 
that would neuer come ſince he teceiued the mony to viſit vs you 
know. Iaifter Tenierbook he hath hung long vpon you. Na- 
fer Temterhooke as Iam vertuous you ſhall arreſt him. 
Tent. Why, 1 know not when he will come to Towne. 
Ad. Te. Hees in town: this night he ſups at the Lyon in Shoare- 
dich, good husband enter your action, and make haſt to the Lyon 
preſent ly, theres 2n honeſt ſellow (Sergeant Ambuſh) will doe it 
in a trice, he neuer ſalutes a man in Curteſie, but he catches him as 
; wh would arreſt him. Good hattlet Senant Ambuſh ly in waite 
ar him, | 
Tent, Well at thy excreaty I will doe it. Giue me ns 
©, 
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there, buy a linck and meet me at the Counter in Woddlilrette j 


buſſe me Moll. Miſt. Tent. Why now you loue me. Ile goe to be 
ſweet hart. Tent. Do not ſleep till I come Moll. Exu Tent. 

Most. Tent: No lamb, baa ſheepaf a woman will be free in this 
intricate laborinth of a husband, let her marry a man of a melan- 
choly complexion, ſhe ſhal not be much troubled with him. By 
my ſooth my Husbaud hath a hand as dry as-his braines; anda 
breath as ſtronge as ſix cõmon gardens. Wet my husband is gon 
to arreſt Monopoly. I haue dealt with a Sargeant priuatly, to in- 
treate him, pretentling that he is my Aunts Son, b this meanes 
ſhal I ſee my young gallant that in this bas plaid his part. When 
they owe mony inthe Citty once, they deale with their Lawyers 
by atrurny, follow the Court though the Court do them nor the 
grace to allo them their dyet. O the wit of a woman when ſhe 
is put to the pinch. 


Enter maiſter Temterhooke, Sergeant Ambuſh, aud yeaman ¶ Auch. 


Ten, Come Sergeant Ambuſh,-come yeoman Clurch, yons the 


Tayerne,rhe Gentleman will come out preſently: thou atr reſo- 
lure, eAmb. Who I, I carry fire & ſword that fight for me, hear, 
and heare. I know moſt of the knaues about London, and moſt 
of the Theeue to, I thanke God and good intelligence. 

Tem. I wonder thou doſt not tuine Broker then. An. Pew; 1 
haue bin a Broker alread); for I was firſt a Puritan, then a Ban. 
querour, then a Broker, then R Fencer, and then Sergeant, were 
not theſe Trades woulde make a man honeſt ? peace the doore 
opes, wheele about yeoman Clutch. ä 

Enter ix irlepvole, Linſlocke cond CA-onopoly uhbraft. + 

- Mane AndeareIcontt to ſup inthis Taverne again. Theres no 
more attendance then in a laile,and there had bin a Punk ot tuo 
in the company then we ſhould not haue bin rid of the drawers: 
now were lin an excellẽt humor to go tos valting houſe, I wold 
break downe all their Glaſſ-windowes, hew in peeces all their 
joyne ſtooles, teat ſilke petticotes, ruſt le their Periuigges, and 
ſpoyle theiy Pairung: O the Gods hat I could do :I could vn- 
dergofifteene bawds by this darknes, or if could meete one of 
thele Varlets that were Pannier ally on their baks( Sergeants} 
I vould make them ſcud ſo faſt from me, ihat they ſhould think 


ita ſhorter way berweene this and Lud gate thena condemned 


Hal. 


Cutpurſe thinkes it between Newgate and Iq burne. 


Exit Miftris Temterhook, 


o 
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Entf. You are for no action to night. 

Whirl. No lie to _— F609 
Aero. Am not I drunke now: Implentar veteris i, ruſs 
Tobacco. Whirk-Faith we are all heated, F Egg 
.  Mono.Captaine Whwlepoole when wilt come to Court and dine 
with me ? Ahl. One of theſe daies Franke, but Ile get mee two 
Gaunlets for feare I loſe my fingers in the diſhes, their bee excel- 
lent ſhavers I heare in the moſt of your vnder offices ? Iproteſt I 
haue often come thether, ſat downe drawne, my knife, and care I *© 
could fay grace all the meate hath bin gone. I haue riſen, and de- 
parted thence as hungry, as euet came Countrey A tturny from 
Weſtminſter ? Good night honeſt Franke, doe not ſwagger with 
the watch Franke. Exam. 

Teer. So now they are gone you may take him. 

eAmb.Sirl arreſt you? | 

Alonso. Arreſt me, at whoſe ſuite you varlets? 

Clouch, At maiſter Temterbookes.. 

Nuno. Why you varlers dare you arreſt one of the Court. 

eAmb. Come will you be quiet ſir ? 
u. Pray thee good yeoman call the gentlemen back againe. 
Theres a Gentleman hath carried a hundred pound of mine home 
with hum to his lodging, becauſ I dare not carry ic ouer the fields, 
Ile diſcharge it preſentiy. 4 
A. Thas a trick fir, you would procurea reskue. 

Mono. Catchpole do you ſee, I will haue the haire of your head 
and beard ſtnued off fox this, and eare I catch you at Grajes Im 
by this light w. e Amb. Come will you march. 

Alus. Are you Sergeanrs Chriſtians ? Sirra thon loo keſt like a 
* pirtyfull raſcal, and thou art a tall man to it ſeemes, thou 
t backt many a man in thy time [ warrant. - | 

Amb.] hauc had many a man by the backe fir. Mono. Welſaide 
in- roth, I loue your quiluy, las tis needfull every man ſhould 
come by his own: but as God mend me gentlemen I haue not one 
croſie about me, 2 two. Might not you let a Gentlemen 
patze out of your handes, and ſay you ſaw him not? Is there not 
ſuch a kinde of merey in you now and then my Maiſters, a3 I 
live, if you come to my lodging ro morrowe morning, Ile 
zue you fine brace of Angelles? good yeoman perſwade your 


gra» 


graduat heere > Phriowidime of you to be honeſt faithſull Drun- 
kards,reſpe a Pote'Gentlemarin my caſe; 7 e 

Tex Come, it wil not ſerue your turne, Officers looke to him, 
vpon your perril. Mono. Do you heare ſir, you ſee I am in the 
hands of a couple of Rauens here, as you are a Gentleman end me 


- torty ſhillings; ler me not liue if I do not pay yau the forfeicure of 


4 . 


the whole bond, hd heuer plead Conſcience. 

Tent. Not a penny, not a penny God night fir. Exit Tenter. 

„Meno. Well, a man ought not to ſweat by anic thing in the hands 

of Sergeants but by ſiſuer, and becauſe my pocket is no lawful Iu- 

ſtice to Miniſter any ſach oath vnto me, I will patiently mcounter 
the Counter, 'Whichis the deareſt warde in Priſon Sergeant! the 
knights ward? Amb. No ſir, the Maiſters ſide. 

Alonso. Well the knight is aboue the mailter though his Table 
be worſe furniſht : Ile go thether. 

Amb. Come ſit, I muſt vie you kindly the Gentlemans Wife 
that hath arreſted you. 

Ions, I what of her, 

Amb. She ſaies you are her Antes ſonne. Mono. ],am ? 

Amb. She takes on fo pittifully for your Arreſting, twas much 
againſt her wil( good Gentle w ã)that this affliction lighted vp. 
on you. Mono. She hath reaſon, if ſhe reſpect her poore kindred. 

Amb.Y ou ſhall not go to priſon. | 

Mono, Honeſt Sergeant, Conſcionable Officer, did I forget my 
ſelfe even now, a vice that ſticks to me ale when. T am drunke 
to abuſe my beſt friends: where didſt buy this buffe? Let me not 
live but He gue thee a good ſuite of durance, Wile thou take my 
bond Sergeant? Wheres a Scriuener, à Scriuener good Yeoman ? 
you ſhil haue my ſword and hangers to pate him. 

And Not fo Sir: but you Hartge prifonerin my houſe : J do 
not thinke but that your: Coſin will viſit you there i th morning, 
and take order for Aπ gt. 

Alono. Well ſaid; waſt not 3 moſt treacherous part to arreſt a 
man in the night,and when he is almoſt drohk ,when he hath not 
his vd AU F r trdember which of his friends is in the Sub- 
ſedy: Come did i abuſe vou, recant, you are as neceſſary ma di- 
ty as Tymblersip Narfolke, Sumnet in Lancaſhire, or Rake- bels 
ink At ie” 7 1 : : Fxennt 
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225 Eurer P arenthefis liky # Colliar und.. Bey. . 

Iuſt. Buy any (mall Coale, buy any (mal Coale. 

By, Collier, Cokier ? 
beſt. What fait boy. . 
Boy Ware the Pillory. "4 44 
Luft. O boy the pillory aſſures many a man that he is no cukold, 
for how impoſſible weare it a man ſhould thruſt his head through 
lo {mall a Loope-ho'eit his foreheade were brauncht boy ? 

Boy Collier: how came the gooſe to brput vpon you, ha? 

Isft.lle tell thee, the Tearme lying at Wincheſter in Henry the 
Thirds daes, and many French Women comming out of the Iſle 
of #;ght thither (as it hath alwaies beene ſeene) though the Iſle of 
Wight could notof long time neither in dure Foxes nor Lawyers. 

et it could brook the more dreadful Cockatrice, there were many 

— 5 in the Tone (as you know our Tearme is their Tearme) 
your Farmers that would ſpend but three pence on his ordinarie, 
woulde lauiſh halfe a Crowne on his Leachery : and many men 
(Calues as they were) would ride in a Farmers foule bootes before 
breakefaſt, the commonſt finner had more fluttering about her, 
then a freſh punke hath when ſhe comes to a Towne of Garriſon, 
or to a vniuerſity. Captains, Schollers, Seruingmen, Turors,Clarks, 
Towneſmen, and the Blacke-guarde vſed 4 one Ordinarye, 
and moſt of them were cald to a pittifull reckoning, for before two 
returnes of Michaelmas, Surgeons were full of buſines, the care of 
molt ſecreſie grew as common as Lice in Ireland, or as ſcabbes in 
France. One of my Tribe a Collier carried in his Cart 40. maim d 
ſouldiors to Salsbwry, looking as pittifully as Datchmen firſt made 
drunke, then carried to bee-heading, Every one that mette him 
cried, ware the Goole Collier, and from that day to this,thers a re- 
cord to be ſcene at Croiden, howethat pittifull waftage which in 
deede was vertue in the Collier, that all that time would carry no 


Coales, laid this Impu 


tatien on all the poſterity. 
Bey. You are fol of tricks Colliar. 

Tuff. Boy where dwels maiſter Wafer 7 

- Boy, Why heare | what wouldſt? I am one of his Tuvinals? 
Tuff. Hath he nota child at nurſſe at HMore-clacke ? 
Bey. Yes,doſt thou dwel there? 
Al. That I do, the Child is wonderous ficke : I was wil 


d to ac- 


an 
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quaint thy maiſterapd Miſtris with ĩt. 
Bog. Ile vp and tel them preſently. - 
Laſt. So. if al ſhou'd faile me, I could turne Collier, O the villany 
of this age, how ful of ſecreſis and ſilence ( contrary to the opini 
of the world) haue I euer found moſt women. I haue fat a bel af- 
ternoone many times by my wife, and lookt her cies,and felt 
if her pulſes haue beat, when I haue nam d a ſuſpected loue, yet all 
this while haue not drawne from her the leaſt le of confeſſi- 
on. I haue laine awake a thouſand nights, thinking ſhe wold haue 
teuealed ſomewhatin her dtrames, and when ſhe has begunneto 
ſpeake any thing in her ſleepe, I haue iog d ber, and cried | ſweete 
heart. But when wil your loue come, or what did hee ſay to thee 
ouet the (tall? Or what did he do to thee. in the Garden-chamber? 
Or when wil he ſend to thee any letters, or when wilt then ſend to 
him any mony, what an idle coxcombeicatoufic wil make a man. 
Emer Wafer and his wife. Well, this is my comfort that heere 
comes a creature of the fame head-peece.- -- 
Af nf. O my ſueet Child, wheres the Collier? 
Is. Here forſooth. lens | 
Miſt Waf. Run into Bucklers burry for two ounces 9. 5 
water, ſome Sperma cxty and Treakle. What is it ſicke of Coliar's 
burning Feauer ? | | 
loft. Faith miſtris I do not know the infirmity of it : wil you buy 
any ſmal Coale, fay you? I bn, e 
wef.Prethee go in and empty them. come be not ſo impatient. 
Mift waf. I. I. I, if you had groand fort as I haue dome you wold 
haue bin more natural. Take wy riding hat, and my kirtle there 
Ile away preſently? | 
we. You wil dot go to night, I am ſure. 
Aa wafer:Avl live but Il. F 
"a I have great buſines to night, ſtay til to mor- 
rom ende gahith M nnn. 1 
Aa waf. No 6 Lil not hinder your bufines. I fee how little 
you reſpeR iha fruits of your ewne bodie. I ſhal find ſome bodye 
co beare me company. f 
F. wel Tal deferre my buſines for once and go wich thee. 
Gti . By this light but you ſhal not yon ſhal not hit me ith 
teeth that I was your hindrance, wil as eee 


* 
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ma. Come vou are a ae yet geping,. dara 
211] f. Y oo ſhal not ga wia mH... 
Ii Puple. (. u Hucellent aniſſer. . | 

I. Admirable Miſbus;howe happie — e 
tha are not troubled with Jealous huiband: ; why your Italians in 
general are ſo dun- butrut Mth theſe Dog daies, that your great La- 

dy the te chinkes ht husband iaues her nut if hee bee not lealious: 
what conſirmeache hhberty ofourwamen more in England, then 
the Italian-Pronerbe, which ſaiczaf there were a bridge outer the 
narrow Seas, allthe nomen in Italy would ſhew their husbands a 
Million of liglit paire of heeles, and flie ouer into England. 
ut. af: The time of aur meeting Come PR 

Aft Scauen. (JH. ni The p N . 1 

La InBlacke-Friers, there take VVae, keepea loofe from the 
ſhore, on with your OP) with your ſails, and Weſt-ward Hoe 

n Leit Adiftris Wafer. 

Taft, O the quick apprehenfign.of women; the le groape out a 
mans meaning preſently, wel, it reſtt now that I diſcouer my ſelfe 
in my truc ſhape to theſe Gentlewomens husbands : for though 
haue plaid the foule a little to begdile the memory of mine owne 
miſfortune, I woalde not play 2 though ] be taken for a 
Banquerour, but indeed as in other things, ſo in that, the worlde is 
wudly deceiue d in me, fot I haue yet three thouſand pounds inthe 
hands of a ſufficient friend, and all my debes chſcharged. I hauk re- 
ceiued hete a letter from my wife; directed to Suode, wherein ſhee 
moſt yintreateth my retarn, with pioteſtation to gyue 
mx aſſured tryali oi her honeſty, I cannot tell whatzo thinke of it, 
but I will put it to the teſt, there is a great ſtrife betaneene braurie; 
& Chaſtity, and that which pleaſei can is neuer free ti dem- 
tation: as for lealoulie; it makes many Cuckoldes, many fooles, 
and many banquerouts: It may haue yore: me and noi my wifcs 
honeſty: Ile iy it : but firſt to my ſecuro un don 1 
on. E 4 # tt N Fr. 
bc Ew Nikepo abd e, Dole Dq D, 
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Mono. I heſeech you Miſtris To [2 1-2) (7 al, OW. V | 
Before God lle be liekeifyon fem part —_ Fol 2 
Af. Tea. You are aſiveet cnt (gi phe 


Come 
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Mons. Come, becauſe I kept from Towne a little.let mee not 
live if I did not heare the ſiclenes was in Towne very hot: In troth 
thy hair is of an excellent colour ſince I ſaw i. O thole bright treſ- 
ſes like to threds of gold. 

Aft. Tent. Lye, and aſhes, ſuffer much in the city for that com- 
pariſon, Mono. Heres an honeſt Gentleman wil be here by & by, 
was borne at Foolliam: his name is Goſlng Gloo-worme. 

Ali Ten. I know him, what is hne? | 

Alonso. He is a Knight : what aild your husband to be ſo haſly to 
arreſt me. Miſt Tent. Shal I ſpeak truly? ſhal l ſpeak not like a wo- 
man, Mono. Why not like a woman. 

Alis J ent Becauſe womens tongues are like to c'ocks,if they go 
too faſt they neuer goe true, t was I that got my husband to attelt 
thee, I haue. Meno. I am beholding to you. 

Miſt Tent. For ſooth I coulde not come to the ſpeech of you, 1 
thinke you may be ſpoken with all now. 

Mono. I thanke you, hope voul baile me Coſin? 

Aiſt Jen. And yet why ſhould | ſpeak wich you, I proteſt I loue 
my husband Mano. Tuſh let not any young woman loue a man 
in yeares too well. Aff} Terr, Why ? Mono Becauſe heele d) e be- 
fore he can tequite it. Mono. I haue acquainted Wafer, and Hony- 

ſuchle with it, and they allow my wit for't extreamly & mer Ambuſh. 
O honeſt Sergeant Amb. Welcome gcod miſtris Texterhooke. 

MF Tent. Sergeant I muſt needs haue my Colin goalntle Way 
out of Town with mo and to ſecute thee, here are two Diamonds, 
they are worth two hundred pound, keepe them til I returne him. 

eAmb. Well tis good ſecuritie. (tiwe 
Miſt Tent. Do not come in my husbandes ſight in the meane 

Enter ij halt, lo. worme, Gosling. Linſtocte, Nliſtris Homnyſuckle, 
tri Wafer. X 

Amb. We'com Gallants. #hil. How now Monopoly Arreſted ? 

Ion O'mylinke Homſuch/eartcome to viſie Priſoner ? 
Mi? Horny. Vei faith as Gentlemen viſit Marchants, to fare wel, 
or as Poets young quaint Revellers; to laugh them. Sirrha if T 
were ſome fo6liſh faſtice,if ] woalde not beg il vit never truſt 
me. Mist Tent, Why I pray ſou?n | 2 87 
Mt Horry. Becauſe jt hath bin conceald al this while, but come 


ſhal e to boat, we are furniſhe for attendants as Ladies are, 
Mi 32 1th We 


We haue our fogks, and our Vibers. 
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Sir. Gex. I-thanke you Madame, | ſhall meete your wit in the 
cloſe one day, Mit. in af. Sirra, thou knowelt my husband keeps 
2 Kennell of hounds ? Ait. Horry, Yes. 

Whirl. Doth thy husband loue veuery ? Aaſt. Waf.V cnery? 

l. I, hunting, and venery are words of one fig nification. 

CMP. n. Your two husband, and hee haue made a match to 
go find a Hare about Buſty Cauſy. Ain. Tart, Theile keepe an 
excellent houſe till we come home agame. . flo. O excellent, 
a Spaniſh dinner, a Pilcher, and a Dutch ſupper, butter and Oni- 
ons. Lynſt. O thou ait a mad wench. 

Af. Ten. Sergeant catty this ell of Cambrick to miſtris Bid 
tel her but that it ua rough tide, and that ſhe feares the water, ſne 
ſhould haue gone with vs. Si Gr. O thou haſt an excellent wit. 

bi. To Boat bay ? Mit. Hong, Sir Gora I dee take it your 
are married. Sx Goz, Why miſtris ? 
CAMP. Hori. They looke ſo thin vpon it. 


S ge. Euer ſince I meaſurd with your husband, I haue ſhrunk 


in the calfe. 
Hoy. And yet you haue a ſweet tooth in your head, 


Si ex. O well dealt for the Calues head, you may talke what 


you will of legs, and riſing in the ſmall, and ſwelling beneath the 
But tis certain when lank thighes brought long flockings 
out of faſhion, the Courtiers Legge, and his ſlender tilting ſtaffe 
grew both ofa bigneſſe. Come for Brairford. Excum. 


Actus Quartus Seena Prims. 
Suter Mitri Bir. im and Luce, 

Bird. Good morrowmiſtris Lace : how did you take your teſt 
to night ? ho doth your good worſhip like your foggin ? what 
will you haue to breakfaſt? Lare. A poxe of the Knight that was 
here laſt night, he promilt to haue ſent me ſome wilde foule; hee 
was drunk Ile be ſtewed elſe. Bad. Why do not you think he will 
ſend them? Lace, Hang them: tis no more in faſhion ſor them to 
2 promiſes, then tis for men to pay their debtes. He will 
he faſter then a Dog trots : what a filthy knocking was at doore 
laſt night; (ome puny Ian-a-court-men, Ile hold my contributi- 
on. Bau. Yes in troth were they,ciuill gentlemen without _ 
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bat to ſay the truth, I did rake exceptions at their knock ing: took 
them a fide & ſaid to them: Genilemen this is not well, that you 
ſhould come in this habit, Cloakes and Rapicrs,Boors and Spurs, 
I proteſt to you, tlioſe that be your Ancientes inthe houſe would 
haus come to my houſe in their Caps and Gownes, ciuilly, and 
modeltly.I promiſe you they might haue bin talen for Citizens, 
but that they ralke more liket fooles. Who knocks there? vp in- 
to your Chamber, * Emer maſter Homiſwekle. 

Who are you, ſome man of credit? that you come in mufled thus. 
Hom, Whoſe aboue ? 
Bird. Let me ſee your face fuſt, O maiſter NToniſackle, why the 
old party: the old party. 
Heu. Pe I will not go vp to her: no body elſe⸗ 
Enter ¶ briſtian. 
Bid, As I liue will you g iue me ſome Sacke? wheres Opports- 
wity. Honi, What doſt call her ? 
Bird. Her name is Chiſſuu, but miſtris Luce cannot abidethat 
name, and ſo ſhe cals her Oppertunity. | 
Hori. Very good, good. 
Bird. IR a ſhillin bring the reſt in Aqua vita. 
Come ſhals go to Noddy. 
Hows, I and thou wilt for halfe an hower. +; 
Bad.Heere atethe Cardes ? deale, God ſend mee Duces and 
Aces with a Court Card, and I ſhall get by it. 
Hesi. That can make thee nothing. 
Vnd. Les if I haue a coate Card turne vp. 
Hemi. I ſhew foure games? 
Bird: By my troth I muſt ſhew all and little enough to, fixc 

. : play your ſingle 2 I ſhall double with you anone. 
ray you lend me ſome ſiluer to count my games: 

How now is it good Sack ? Emer ( briſtian. h 

Chri : Theres a gentleman atdoore would ſpeake with you. 
He : Gods fo, I will not be ſeene by any means. Enter Temterbook, 
Bird:]rto that cloſer then? What another mufler ? 

Tes. How doſt thou miſtris Bid ? Bird, Maſter 7 emterbooks 
the party is aboue in the dining Chamber. Tem. Aboue. 

Bid. All alone? | 

Hori. Is he gone vp? who vaſt I pray thee? 
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Bird. By this ſacke I wi'l not tel you 1 ſay that yon were a contry 
Gentleman, or a Cittizen that hath a young wife, or an Inne of 
Chauncery Man, ſnou d I tell you? Pardon me; this Sacke taſtes 
of Horſe fleſh, I warrant you ihe leg of a dead horſe hangs in the 
But of Sacke to keepe it quicke? 
Hoy. 1 beleech thee good Miſtris Birdlime tel me who it was, 
Bird. O God fir we are ſworne to ſecrecy as wel as Surgeons, 
Come drinke to me, and lets to our game. 
Tenterhoolbe and Luce aboue. 
Tent. Who am? 
Lace. Lou, pray you vnblind me, Captaine #hir{poole, no mai- 
ſter Lyn/tock: pray vnblind me, you are not fir Goz/mg Glo-worme, 
for he we res no Ringes of his fingers! Maiſter Freeze-/eather, O 
your are George the drawer at the Miter, pray you vnblinde mee, 
Captaine Puch ot, Maiſter Counterpaine the Lawier, what the di- 
ucl meane you, beſhrew your heart you haue a very dry hand, are 
you not mine hoſt Dog - bolt of Brainford, Miſttis Birdiyme, mai- 
ſter Honyſuckle, Maiſter Wafer. 
Tent. What the laſt ofal your Clients. 
Luce. O how doſt thou good Coſin. 
Tert. | you haue many Ce ſins. 
Luce. Faith I can name many that ] do not know, and ſuppoſe 
I did know them what then? [ will ſuffer one to keepe me in diet, 
another in appatrel; another in Phiſick; another to pay my houſe 
rent. am juſt of the Nature of ¶Alcum; ] wil ſuffer every plod- 
ding foole to ſpend monie vpon me. marrie none but ſome wor- 
thie friend to inioy my more retir'd and vſe · full faithfulnes. 
Text. Your loue, your loue. ] 
Luce. O , tis the cuiſe that is laid vppon our quallitie, what wee 
gleane from others welauith vpon ſome trothleſle welfac'd youn- 
ger Brother, that Loueʒ vs onely for malntainanee. 
Tent. Haſta good tearme Lace: ut 
Ince, A pox on the Tearme, and now | thinke ont, ſaies a gen- 
tleman laſt night let the pox be in the Towne feavenyeare, Weſt- 
minſter neuer breeds Cob: webs, & yet tis as catching as the plagu. 
though not al ſo general, there be a thouſand bragging lackes in. 
London, that wil proteſt they can wreſt comfort from me when(l 
liveare) not one of them know heather my palme be moiſte or 
3 | not 
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not: In troth I loue thee: Youpromiſt me ſeuen Elles of Cam- 
brick. Wafer knocks aud enters, Whoſe that knocks: 

Honi, What, more Sacks to the Myl, Ile to my old retiremẽt. 
Bird. How doth your good worſhip, Pafsion of my hart, what 
ſbife ſh ll I make. How hath your good wor, done, a long time? 
Waf, Very well Godamercy. 

Bid. Your good worth, I thinke be riding out of rowne. 

Waf, Yes beleeue me, I loue to be once a weeke a horſebacke, 
tor metlunks nothing ſets a man out, better than a Horſe. 

Bit d. Tis certen,nothing ſets a woman out better than a man. 
Waf. What, is miſt, Luce aboue? Bird. Ves truely. 

Waf. Not any company with her. Bird. Company? Shall 
Iſay to your good worſhip and not lie, ſhe hath had no company 
(let me lee ho long it was ſince your Wor. was heare) you wet 
to a Butchers feaſt at Cuckolds- hauen the next day atter Saint 
Lukes day, Not this fortnight, in good truth. 
af. Alaſſe, good laule. Bird. And why was it? Go to, ge 
to, I thinke you know better than L The wench asketh every day 
when will M. wafer be heere : And if Knightes as ke for her, ſhee 
cries out at ſtayre-hed, As you loue my life let em not come vp, 
Ile do my ſelfe vyolence if they enter: Haue not you promiſt lur 
ſomwhat? wf. Faith, Ithinke ſhe loues me. 

Bird, Loues : Wel, wud you knew what I know,then you wud 

ſay ſomwhar. In good faith ſhees very poore, ail her gowns are 

at pawne: ſhe owes me five pound for her dyer, beſides 40. ſh. I 

lent her ta redeem tuo halſe filke Kirtles fromthe Brokers, And 

do you thinke ſhe needed be in debt thus, if ſhee thought not of 

Some- body. ©. "Fog | 

Wa,. Good honeſt Wench. 

Bird. Nay in troch, ſhees now entring into bond for g. poundes 

more, the Scriuever is but new gon vp io take ber bond. 

wafer: Como, let her not enter into boud, Ile lend her g. pound, 

ile pay the teſtother debts, Call downecthe Scłiuener / 

Bird. I pray you when he comes downe, [tand mufled, and Ile 

tell him you are her brother. X bas. 

Waf. If a man haue a good honeſt wench, that lives wholy to 
his vſe, let him not ſee bur want. Eri Bird. aud mer ak. 


Bird, O, miſl. Luce, miſt. Lure, you are the moſt y re 
Chan di 8. — 
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gentlewwoman that euer breathde : your young wi'd brother came 
newly out of the Countrey, he calles me Bawd, ſweares | keepe a 
Bawdy houſe, ſaies his ſiſter is turned whore, and that he wil kill, & 
ſlay any man that he finds in her company | 
. Text, What conuayance wil you make with me miſtris Birdlime 
Lace O God let him not come vp, tis the ſwaggringſt wild-oats. 

Bird, | haue pacified him ſomwhat, for I told him, that you u ere 
a Scriaener come to take a band of her, now as you go toorth ſay 
ſhe might haue had ſo much mon if ſhe had pleaſed, and lay, ſhe 
i an honeſt Gentle woman and al wil be wel. 

Tent. Inou gh, fare wel good Luce. 

Berd. Come change your voice, and muffle you. h 

Luce, What trick ſhould this be, I haue neuer a brother, Ile hold 
my life ſome franker cuſtomer is come, that ſhee ſlides him off ſo 
- fmoothly. Emer J emerhooke and Birdhme. 

Tent, The Gentlewoman is an honeft Gentlewoman as any is 
in London, and ſhould haue had rhrice'as much money vpon her 
ſingle bond for the good report I heare of her. 

Waf. No ſir hir friends can farniſh her with mony. 

Tent. By this light I ſhould know that voice, fer, od {Foote ire 
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you the Genilewomans Brother? 

Waf. Are your turnd a Scriuener Terterbooke ? 

Bird. Tam ſpoild. 

Waf. Tncks of miſtris Birdlyme by this light. 

Enter Homyſuck/e. 

Hen. Hoick Couert, hoick covert, why Gentlemen is this your 
hunting? ä 
' Tent. A Conſort, what make you here Honyſuck/c 7 

Hony. Nay what make you two heare, O excellent miftris Bird. 
thou haſt more trickes in thee then a Punke hath Vackles,colins, 
Brothers, Sons or Fathers : an infinit Company. 
- Bird. If I did it not to make your good worſhips merry, neuer 
ele eue me, I wildrinke to your worſhip a glaſſe of Sack. 


Enter Iuſt ini ano. 
Iuſt. God ſaue you. 
Hoem n Maiſter Iuſtinians welcome from Steal. 
}uf. Why Gentlemen I neuer came there. | 
Tent. Neuer there }yhere haue you bin then? 


ESTA D HOE, 
Is}. Mary your daily gueſt I thanhe you. MO COHORTS 
Onn, Ours. N eee WT VAIL? C1 
Iaſt. I yours. pH 
Ius the pedant that learnt your wiues to write, I was the Colliar 
that brought you newes your childe was ſicke, but the truth i, for 
ought I knowe, the Child i in health, and your wines are gone to 
make merry at Brainford. * 
Waf. By my troth good wenches, they little dreame where we are 
now laſt. You little dreame what gallants are with them. 
Tent. Gallants with chem ! Ide laugh at that. 
Is/7. Foure Gallants by this light, Mai. Adonopoc is one of them. 
Tent. Monepoly? Ide laugh at that in faith. ä 
It. Would you laugh at that i why do ye laugh at it then, they 
are ther by this time, I cannot Ray to giue you more particular in- 
telligence : I haue teceiued a lettter from my wife heare, if you will 
cal me at Patney, Ile beare you company. 
Ten. Od'ifoot what a Rogue is Sergeant Amb, Ile vndo him 
by this light. 1 will 73 14.6 
Isft.1 met Sergeant Ambaſb,and wild him come to this houſe 
to you preſently, ſo Gentlemen 1leaue you Baud l haue nothing 
to ſay to you now do not thinke to much in ſo dangerous a matiicx 
for in womens matters tis more dangerous to ſtand long delibera · 
tinz\thea before d hatta e.. Cui lf. 
Waf. This fellowes pouerty hath made him an arrane nave. 
Bird. will your worſhip.drinkeany Aquatita ? 8 
Tow. Apax on yeur Aqyarie. Alonepoty, chat my wife vrged 
me ta arreſt gon to Branford, Enter Ambuſs, heres comes the var- 
let. Au I am come ſirto kriiowyourpleafure. © = 
Tam What hath CAfangpojy paid the mony yet? 
- eAmb. No ſir, but he ſent for mon). 
Ter. Lou haue not catied him to the counter, he is at your houle 
ſtil. Au. O Lord I fir as melanc ohe &c. 
Ten You lie like an artant vurlet, by this candle I laugh at the icſt 
Bird. And yet hees ready to cry. n 
Tent, Hees gone with my wife to Brainfopd, and there bee any 
Law in England Ile tickle ye for this. 
Amb, Do your worſt, for I haue good ſecuiity & I care not, be- 
ſides it was his colin your wipes pleaſure that he ſbou d goe along 
with her Tar. Hoy day, ber cofio,wel fir,your ſecurity. Fa 
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e Amb. Why fir two Diamonds here: 19 7 
Tent. O my hart: my wiues two Diamonds, N 
Wel, youle go along and iuſtiſie this. Enter Luce. 
Anb. T hat I wil far. | 
Le. Whoam I? 


Tent, What the Murrion care I who you are, hold off your Fin- 
gers, or Ile cut them with this Diamond. 
Lace, Ile ſee em ifaith, 
So, Ile lceepe theſe Diamonds tell I haue my ſi ke gowne, and fix 
els of Cambticke. | | 
Tent. By this light you ſhal not. | 
Luce. No, what do you think you haue Fops in hand, fuc me for 
them. waf. amd Hoem. As you reſpect ydur credit lets go. 
Teut. Good Luce as you loue me let me haue them, ſtands vp- 
on my Credit, thou ſhale haue any thing, take my purſſe. 
Lare. | will not be croſt in my humour fir. 
Tex. Youarca dam d filthy punke, what an vnfortunate Rogue 
was I, that euer I came into this houſe. | 
Brrd. Do not ſpurne any body in my hoaſe you were beſt. 
Tem. Well, well. 857 
Bird, Excellent Luce, the getting of theſerwo Diamondes maie 
chaunce to ſaue the Gentlewomens credit; thou heardſt all. 
Luce. Ol, and by my troath pittye them, what a filiby Knane 
was that betraied them. Wh : | 
Bird, One that put me into pittifull feare, maſter Iaſfiniano here 
hath laiedturking like a ſheep-bicer, and in my knowledge hath 
drawne theſe gentiewomen to this misforranc e but Ile downeto 
Queene-hive, and che Watermen which were wont to carrie you 
to Lambeth (A, fhall carry mee thither : Te may bee I may 
come before them; Ithinke Tſhal pray more, what for ſeare of the 
water, and for my good ſucceſſe then I did this eweluemonth. 
Scæna 2 Enter the Earle and threg Scruimgmon. | 
E.. Haneyou verfum?d this Chamber 2 p28 
Omv. Yes my Lord. 
Ear. Thebanquer? 
Omn. It ſtands ready. 
Ear. Go, letmeficke 


Charme with her excellend voice an awfull ſcitence 
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WEST ARD HOE. 
Through al this building that her ſphæry ſoule 
May (on the wings of Ayre) in thouſand formes 
Inuiſib ly flie, yet be inioy d. Away. | 
1 Ser, Does my Lorde meane to Coniure that hee drawes this 


ſtrange Characters. 

\Ser. He does: but we ſhal fee neither the Spirit that riſes, nor 
the Circle it riſesin. 

3 Ser. Twould make our haire ſtand vp an end if wee ſhoulde, 
come fooles come, meddle not with his matters, Lords may do any 
thing. Exrunt 

Ear. This night ſhal my deſires be amply Crownd, 

And al thoſe powers, that taſt of man in vs, 

Shall now afpire that point of happines, 

Beyond which, ſenſual cies neuer looke, (ſweet pleaſure ! ) 
Delicious pleaſure? Earths Supreameſt good, 

The ſpring of blood, tho it dry vp our blood. 

Rob me of that, (tho to be drunke withpleaſure, 

As ranke exceſſe euen in beſt things is bad; 

Turnes man ineo a beaſt) yet that being gone, 

A horſe and this(the goodlieſt ſhape)al one. 

We feed: weare rich attires: and ſtriue to cleane 

The ſtars with Marble Towers, fight battailes: Spend 

Our blood to buy vs names: and in Iron hold 

Will we eate roots, to impriſon fugitiue gold: 

But to do thus, what Spell can vs excite, 

This the ſtrong Magick of our appetite: 

To feaſt which richly, life it ſelfe vndoes, 

Whoo'd not die thas ? to ſee, and then to chooſe 

Why euen thoſe that ſtarue in Voluntary wants, 

And to aduance the mind, keepe the fleſh poore, 

The world Inioying them, they not the world, 

Wud they do this, hat that they are proud to ſucke | 

A ſweetnes from ſuch ſowrenes; let em fo, 

The torrent of my appetite [hall flow 1 
Wich happier ſtreame. A woman Oh, the Spitit 
And extract of Creation! This, this night, 
The Sun ſhal envy. What cold checks our blood? 
Her bodice is the Chariot of my _ k 
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Her cies my bodies light, which if I want, 
- Life wants, or if poſſeſſe, l vndo her; 
Tarne her into a diuel, whom I adore, 
ſcorching her with the hot ſteeme of luſt, 
I but a minutes pleaſure : and the ſinne 

Scarce acted is repented. Shun it than: 
O he chat can Ablſlaine, is more than man 
Tuſh. Reſolu'ſt thou to do ill: be not precize 
Who writes of Vertue beſt are ſlaues to vie, Much. 
The muſicke ſounds allarum to my blood, 5 
Whats bad I follow, yet I ſee Whats good. 
in hilſt the ſong is heard. The Earle drawes a Curten and ſets forth a Ban- 
quet :he then Exit, and Enters N Parentheſis attird the hr: wife 
mant: leads him to the table places bim in a chaire, and in dumbe ſigues, 
({ orrts him, til the ſong be done. 

Ear. Fayre ! be not doubly maskt : with that and night, 
Beautie (like gold) being vſd becomes more bright. 
Par. Wil it pleaſe your Lordſhip to far, I ſhal teceiue (mal plea- 

(ure if I ſee your Lordſlup ſtand. 

Fer: Witch, hag, what art thou proud damnation? 

Par: A Marchants wife. 

Ear: Fury who raizdthee vp, what com'ſt thou for 

Par: For a banquet. h 

Ear : I am abuſ d, deluded : Speake what art thou ? 
Vds death ſpeake, or ile kil thee: in that habit 
T looke to find an Angel, but thy face, 
Shewes th att a Diuel. 3 

Par : My face is as God made it my Lord: Iam no diuel vnleſſe 
rncag be diuels, hut men find em not fo, for they daily hunte for 
them, . 

Ear : What art thou that doſt cozen me thus ? 5 

Par: A Marchants wife I ſay: Iuſtinianot wife. She, whome that 
long burding piece of yours, I meane that Wicked mother Bird- 
lyme caught for your honor, Why my Lord, has your Lordſhippe 
forgot how ye coutted me laſt morning. 
Ear, The diuel I did. 
Par. Kiſt me laſt morning. 
Ear. Succubus. not thee, 
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Pay, Gꝛue me this Ie wel laſt morning, 

Ear. Not to thee Harpy. 

Par. To me vpon mine honeſtie, ſwore you would build me a 
lodging by the Thames ſide with a Watcrgate to it: or els take mes 
a lodging in Cole · harbor. 

Far. I {wore fo. 

Par. Or keep me in a Laborinth as Herry kept Rofamond wher 
the Minotaure my husband ſhould not enter. | 

Ear, Iſware ſo, but Gipſe not to thee? 

Par. To me vppon my honour, hard was the ſiege, which you 
laid to the Chriſtal wals of my chaſtity, but I held out you know: 
but becauſe I cannot bee too ſtony harted, I yee!ded my Lord, by 
this token my Lord(which token lies at my heart like lead) but by 
this token my Lord. that this night you ſhould commit that ſinne 
which we al know with me. Ear, Thee? 

Par, Do 1 looke vgly, that you put thee vppon me: did I giue 
you my hand to horne my head,thats io ſay my hus band, and isit 
com to thee: is my face a filthyer face, no it is yours, then when it 
was his: or haue I two faces vnder one hoode. I confeſle 1 haut 
laid mine eyes in brine, and that may chaunge the coppy. But my 
Lord I know what ] am. 

Ear. A Sorcereſſe, thou ſha't witch mine cares no more, 

If thou canſt pray, doot quick!y for thou dief?, 
Par, I can praie but I voll not die, thou lieſt : 
My Lord there drops your Ladicz And now know, 
Thou vnſeaſonable Lecher, I am her husband 
Whom thou wouldſt make whore, read: ſhe ſpeakes there thus, 
Vnleſſe I came to her, her hand ſhouꝰd free 
Her Chaſtitie from blemiſh, proud I was 
Of her braue mind, I came, and ſeeing what ſlauerie 
Pouertie, and the frai'tie of her Sex . 
H id, and was like to make her SubicR to, 
I begd chat ſhe would the, my ſuite was granted, 
I poiſon'd her.thy luſt there ſtrikes her dead, 
Hornes feard, plague worſe. than ſlicking on the head. 
Ea. Oh God thou haſt vndone thy ſelfe and me, 
None liue to match this a, art to bloudie, 
Yet for her ſake, whom Ile embalme with teares, 


This AQ with her I bury, and to quit 
Thy loſſe of ſuch a Iewel, thou ſhalt ſhare 
My living with me, Come imbrace. 
Par. My Lord. 5 
Earl. Vi laine, dambd mercileſſe ſlaue, Ile torture thee 
To euery yach of fleſh: what ho: helpe, whoſe there? Enter Ser- 
Come hither : heres a murderer,bind him. How now, awmgmen. 
What noiſe is this. Enter the 1. Sermingmen. 

1 Ser. My Lord there are three Cittizens face mee downe, that 
heres one wailter Parentheſi a ſchoolemaiſter with your Lordfliip 
and deſire he may be forth- comming to em. 

Par. That borrowed name is mine. Sbuft for your ſelues : 
Away, ſhifc for your ſeluez; fly, ] am taken. 
Ear. Why ſhould they flye thou Slereech · ole. 
Par. I wil tel thee, | 
Thoſe three are partners with me in the murder, 
We foure commixt the poiſon, ſhift for your ſelues. 
Ear. Stops mouth, and drag him backe: intreat cm enter. 
| Enter the three ¶ iti ent. 
O what a conſlict fecle ] in my bloud, 
I] would I were leſſe great to be more good: 
Yare welcome, wherefore came you | guard the dorgs; 
When I behold that obiect, al my ſences | 
Reuolt from reaſon, he that offers flight, 
Drops downe a Coarſe. | 
Al.3.a Coatſe? 
1. Cer. I a coarſe.do you ſcorn to be worms meat more then ſhe? 
Par. See Gentlemen, the Italian that does ſcorne, 
Beneath the Moone, no baſenes like the horne, | 
Has powr'd through all the veines of yon chaſt boſome, 
Strong poiſon to preſerue it from that plague, 
This fleſh'y Lord: he doted on my wife, 
He would haue wrought on her and plaid on ma. 
But to pare off theſe brims, I cut off her, _ 
And guld him with this lie, that you had hands 
Dipt in her blood with mine, but this I did, 
That his ſtaind age and name might not be hid. 
My Ad (cho vild) the wor id ſhall crowne asiuſt, 
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T hall dye Gre =" helives ſoyld with 10 7 
But come: riſe Moll. Awake —— Moll, th'aſt played 
The woman rarely, counterfetted well. 

I. Ser. Sure ſh*asnine lives, 

Par See, Lacrece is not ſlaine, 
Her eyes which luſt cald Suns, hane their firſt beames, 
And all theſe frightments are but idle dreames: 
Yet ( afore lone ) the had her kmfe prepard 
To let his blond forth ere it ſhould run blacke? 
Do not theſe open cuts now, coole your back ? 
Mcthinkes they ſhould : when Vice ſees with broad eyes 
Her vgly forme, ſhe does hirſelfe deſpiſe. 

Ear, Mirror of dames, Ilooke vpon _—_ now. 
As meu long blind, (hauing recouered fight) 
Amazd: ſcarce able ate to endute the lignt: 
Mine one ſhame ſtriłkes me dumb: henceforth the booke 
Ile read ſhall be thy mind, and not thy looke. 

Ham. I would either wee were at Braineford to ſee our wines, 
or our wiues heere to ſee this Pageant. 

Tent. So would I, I ſtand vpon thornes. 

Ear. The iewels which I gaue you: weare : your fortunes, 
Ile raiſe on golden Pillars: fare you well, 
Luſt in old age like burnt ſtraw, does euen choake 
The kindlers, and conſumes, in pry Smoake, Ext. 

Par. Yeu may follow your Lord by the ſmoake, Badgers. 

1. Ser, If fortune had fauord rag ce might hauc followed you 
by the hornes. 

Par. Fortune fauors fooles, your Lords a wiſe Lord :So : how 
now?ha?This is that makes me fat now,ift not Rars-bane to 
Gentlemen, as pap was to Nefor, but I know the inviſible fins of 

our vues hang at your eye-lides, and that wakes you ſo heauy 

eaded. Terr. If I 40 take em napping I know what Ie do. 

Hoi. Ile nap ſome of them. . 

Tem. That villaine Monopod, and that fir Gozntreads em all. 

me Wud I might come to that treading. 
e ſownd I: come Moll: the booke eters 
Ofend, writ dropt in the action, will neuer ſell fo well, 
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ſelſe, an impreſſion of you two, old away ina May- morning: 
— it ener heard that ſuch tyrings, were brought away from a 
Lord by any wench but thee Moll, without paying, vnleſſe the 
weach connycatcht him? gothy thy waies: if all the great Turks 
Concubins were but like thee, the ten-pen1y-infidell ſhould ne- 
wer neede keep lo many geldingseo ney ouer em: come ſhal this 
Weſterne voyage hold my hart:? Alz. Yes, yes. 

Par. Yes, yes: Sfoot you ſpeake as if you had no harts, & look 
as if you were going weſtward inde ede; to lee how plaine dea- 
ling womea can pull downe men: Moll youle helpe vs to catch 
Smelts coo :? | | 

Miſt. Iuft. If you be pleaſd. 

Pay. Neuer better faoce I wore a Smock. 

Hani. I feare ouroares haue giuen vs the bag. 

Wefer.Goed,Idelaught at that. 

Pear. If they haue, would wheres might giue them the Bottle : 
come march whillttthe women doubſe their files: Married men 
fee, theres comfort: the Moones vp: fore Dor Pbebut, I doubt 

we ſhall haue a Froſt this night, her hornes ate ſo ſharp ; doe you 
not feele it bite. 
Tem. 1 do, Ime ſure. 
Per. But weeleſit vppon one anotliers skirts ich Boate, and lye 
cloſe in ſtraw, like the hoary Courtier. Set on 
0 Brainford no · where if you meete fraile wines, Nere ſweare 
gainſt hornes, invaine dame Nature ſtrives. Exennd; 
eA us Quintus Scæna Prima. 
1 — N 
Mou. Why Chamberiui ? will not theſe Fidlers be drawn forth? 
are they not in tune yet? Ot are the Rogues afraid ath Staiute, 
and daxe not trauell fo far without a paſſe · port | 
Weir. What Chamberlin? yt eee] tl Eta," 
He. Wheres mine hoſt? what Chamberlin« Enter Chanberky, 
Cram. Anon ir, heere (firs at hand fir, 
les. Wheres this noiſe? at a lowſie Townes this? Has 
| Braioford no muſick int. | 
44 bew. They are hut roaining lar, and theile ſcrape themſclues 
2 ; 11 
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into your company preſently, @Þ__ * 75 
Move. Plague a their Cats guts, and their ſcraping: doſtnor 
ſee women hete, and can wethinkſi thon be without a noiſe then? 
(e. The troth is ſir, one of the poore inſtruments caught a ſore 
milchance laſt night: his moſt baſe bridge fell downe, and belike 
they are making a gathering for the reparations of that, 
br. Whenthey come, lets haue em with apox. 
Cham, Well ſir, you ſhall fir. | 
Me.Stay Chamberlin: wheres our knight fir Goz/in? wheres ſit 
Colin. (bam. Troth fir,my maſter, and fir 2 are guxling:they 
are dabling together fathom deepe: the Knight hath drunke fs 
much Helth to the Gentleman yonder, on his knees, that hee has 
almoſt loſt the vic of his legs. 
Ind. O for loue, let none of cm enter our roome, fic. 
F MAab.Iwudnot haue em caſt vp their accounts here, for more 
then they meaneto be drunke this tweluemonth, | 
L. Good Chamberlin keepe them and their Helthes out of our 
company. Iwarrant you, their Helthes ſhall not hurt yon. Exits 
ee. I. well faid : they*re none of our giuing: let em keep their 
owne quarterzNay I told you the man would ſoake him if hee 
were ten Knights : if he werea Knight of Gold theyd fetch lim 
ouer. | |; 
Cla, Ont ypon him? | 
ibi. Theres a Liefetennant and a Captzine amongſt em too; 
Ala: Nay,then looke to haue ſome body lie on the earth fort: 
Its ordinary for your Liefe tennant to be drunke with your Cape 
taine, and your Capten to caſt ich your Knight. 
Cl: Did you neuer hear haw fir Fabian Scarcrow(cuen ſuch ane 
other) tooke me vp one night before my husband being in wina 
Ma. No indee de, how was it? F . 
Cla, But Ithinke Itooke him downe with a u itneſſe, 
Ind. How ! Good Texterbocks. 
Cle. Nay Ile haue all your cares take partof it, 
Oni. 3 — then. PENS ant n 
L. He vid to freequent me and my Husband diverſe times: 
ala; at laſt comes he out one morning to my husband, and ſayes, 
mailter Terbost ſaies he, I muſt trouble you to lend mee 200. 
pound about a commodity which I am te deale in, and what was 
that connodry but his k e Obi 


So, 
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ci Why you ſhall Maiſter Scarcrow ſaies my good man: So 
within a hitle while after, Maiſter Fabian was created Knight. 
Mono. Created a Knight thats no good heraldry : you muſt Gy 
dubd. Cla. And why not Created pray. | 
Oma. I wel done, put him downe ats one weapon, 
Cl. Not Created,why al things haue their being by creation. 
Lynft, Yes by my faich iſt. | 
Cu Bat torcturne to my tale. 
Whizl. I mary: marke now. 8 
Cla. When he had climb'd vp this coſtly ladder of preferment, 
he disburſes the mony backe fe very honorably : comes home, 
and was by my husbande invited to ſupper : There ſupt with vs | 
belides,anether Gentleman incident to the Court,one that hadde 
beſpoke me of my husband to help mo into the banqueting houſe 
and ſee the reuclling : a young Gentleman, and that wagge (our 
ſchoolemaifter) maiſler Parentheſſs, for I remember he ſad grace, 
methinks 1 ſee him yet, how he turn'd vp the white a'th eie, when 
he came to the [aſt Gaſpe, and that he was almoſt paſt Grace. 
* CMab, Nay he can door, . 
Cl. All ſupper time, my Neu- minted knight, made Wine the 
waggon to his eat, for it ran downe his throat ſo faſt, that before 
my Chamber · maĩd had taken halfe vp, he was not ſcarce able to 
Alno. A generall fault at Cittizens tables. * 
CA. And I thinking to play vpon him,askt him, Sir Fabian Scar- 
crow quoth I, what pretty Gentle woman wil you raiſe vp now to 
ſal her your Lady? but he lilce a foul-mouthd man, ſwore zounds 
Ilie ſtal neuer a punke in England. A Lady, theres two many alrea- 
dy: O fie Sir Fabian (quoth I) will you cal her that ſhall bee your 
wife ſuch an edious name and then he ſets out a throat & ſwore 
agen (like a ſtinking breathd knight as he was) that women were 
Ind. «nd Mab. O filthy knaue. | 1 
. Theyde break ouer any hedge to change their paſture, the 
| it were worſe: Fie man fie, (faies the Gentlewoman,) 


| mono. Very ood, | t 
Cle, Andhebrifliog vp his beard to raleather too, I cyt byws 


— as ant on ot Mod BPH 


band io lend you ſo much mony vpon ybur bare worde: — doe 
mr my frunds, and me to dur faces! Ithaught von had 
had more perſeuerancezif you boten Knightly and #degerierous 
mind you would ſcorne it: you had wont to be more deſormable 
amongſt women: Pie, that youle be ſo humorſome : here was No- 
bodic fo egregious towardes you ſir abias ] and thus in good ſad- 
nes, I gaue him the beſt wordes I coulde nen out to wake im a- 
ſhamd of his doings. 

»h:rl. And how tooke he this CorreBiion 

(1a. Verie heavily : for he ſlept preſentlie vpont: & in the mor- 
ning was the ſorrieſſ Knight, and by warrant is ſo to this ny that 
lives by bread in England. 5 £1 

mono. To fee what wine and women can do. the one opkees aman 
not to haue a word to throw ata Vogge, the other makes 4 man to 
tat his one words. ho they were never ſo filthy. 


Hur. I lee theſe Fiddlers cannot build vp their 'b idge,that ſome 


Muſicke may come over vs 

Lynſt. No faith they are drunke do bet ſal do therefore. 
mono. Sit vp at Cards al night?!” © © 
| mab, Thats Sergingmans faſhion. 

Phil. Drinke burnt wine and Egs then? 


Id. Thats an exerciſe for your ſub-burbe wenches. 


+ (a. No no; lets ſet vpon our poſſet and ſo mareh to bed, forl 


begin to war light with hang y Nataral leop pod out a mine 
de.. 
Ou Agreed: beet ſo, the ache er and to bed!“ 
mono. What Chamberlain? I muſt take a pipe of Tovaccs. 
1.7Y/oman.” Not here, mot here not here. | 
Tobs He rcher loo an thareakes purſe then tim that takes 
obacco. 
By my little fing i Ile breakealyour pipes and burnethe 


draw ft ſmoakca- 
Cale,and the box too,and you, onde + Vets doneins 


fore me. mano. Prethee ; 
Tice. mand 


© (ls. yourſeet! 
' mexs.Smuall ipot 168 perfugy'd. © G; Moms 
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WESTWARD mor — - 
Cu. Oh God Oh God? you anger me: you ſtir my bloud: you 
moue meu make meſpoile a face with * at — 
this was euer your faſhion, ſo/ to my Husband when you 
come home, that I could hot abide. him im mine eye: hee was a 
monte in it me thought a month after: pray ſpawle in another 
roome: fie, ſie, fie. | | 
die. Well, well, come, weele for once feed bir humor. 
Au. Get two roomes off at leaſt if you loue vs. 
Ma. Three, three, maiffer Ly»focke three. 
Lin. Stoote weele dance to Norwich, and take it there, iſyoule 
ſtay till we returne agen? Heeres a ſtir, youle ill abide a fiery face, 
that cannot endure a ſmoaky noſe. | 


A. Come lets ſatisſie our appetite, 5 

li. And chat wil be hard for vs, but wee le do out beſt. Excunt, 
Ca. So: ate they departed What firing may wee three thinke 
that theſe three gallants harp yppon, by bringing vs to this ſinſull 
towne of Brainford? ha? _ 

Ind. 1know what ſtring they would harpe yppon, ifthey could 
put vs inte the right tune. 

Aab. Iknow what one of em buz d in mine care, till like a 


| drr ve. in a Candle, he made mine eares bums, but 1 ſwore to ſay 
nothin | | 
2 knowas verily they hope, and brag one to another, that 
this night theile ro weſtward in our hubands whixries, as wee 
hope to bee rywd to London to mortowe morning in a paue of 
oates. But wenches lets bee wiſe, and make Rookes of them that] 
warrant are now ſetting purſenetꝭ to conyeatch vs. 
WIE Both. Content. „ 15 | 3366 i 2591 777 +6 e 
. They ſhall know tha. Chiti eus wines haue it enough to 
out ſtrip tray ſuc h ula; chi e ate mertys lets not he and: be 
as wanton as new married wiues, as fantaſticke and light headed 
co the eyc. fe ther makers, but a3 pure about: lie heart, as if we 
dwelt amongſt em in Black Fryers, WO 3:5 00S1 34 $5]: 210 
2 Mer le cate andi drinlie ich em. 2612100 1 
Cle. Oh yes: exe withemas Hungecly as ers: drinke: 
as if we were Froes :taike agifeeely as Lellom but dde as liitle as 
miſers. Who (like dry Nugſes } great breakles but giue no 
milke. It were beiter we ſhould laugh at their popin-laycs, o_ 


„ 


. By 


"4 See e x £4548; Be 
ID For 
ſive in feure of thiei? prating rengues: tho we lye all night out of 
the Citty, they ſha!l not find country wen ches * vs : bur ſmce we 
ha brought em thus far into afoeles Paradice, leaue em int: the - 
leſt hal be a ſtock ro maintain vs and our pewſellowes inlaugh- 
ing at chriſtnings, cryings out, and vpſittingsthis 12. month-how 
ſay you wenches, haue I ſet the Sadle on the right horſe. 
Boath. Otwill be excellent. 
lil. But how ſhall we ſhift em off 7 
(7a. Not as ill debters do their Creditors (with goo d wordes) 
but as Lawyers do their Clyents when their overthrown, by ſome 
new knaniſh tricke: and thus it ſhall bee: one of ys muſt drffem- 
ble to be. ſuddenly very ſick. * | 
Iad. Ile be ſhe. 

Clar, Nay,tho we can all diſſemble well, yet Ile be ſhe: for men 
are ſo icalous, or rather enuious of one anothers happineſſe(Eſpe- 
cially in this out of cowne goſlipings) that he who al mile bis 
hen, if hee be a right Cocke indeede, will watch the other from 
treading. | | 
p. Mb. Thats certzine; Fknew that by my ſelfe. | 

'Cla. And like C Dog, valeſse himſelfe might eate hay, wil lie 
in the manger and ftarue-; but heele hinder che horſe from eating 
any: beſides it will be ai good s a Welch hooke for jc to keepe 
out the other at the Staues end: for you may boldly ſtand vppon 
thu point, that vnleſſe euery mans heeles may bee tript vp, you 
ſcorneto play at football. 5 e eee Ra ke? 

lui. Thats certaime d peace l heare them ſpitting after their To- 
bacco. (1a, A chaire, a chaire, one of you keepe 21 great à coyle 
and calling, and as if ydu ran for a mid wife: tho ther holde my 


head : why ft I cut my lace. 6 
44d. Palas 42 ? maiſter Ape, maiſter Linſocke and 
you be men, help to di wifhris Tenterhooks; O'quickly,quickly, 
es ficke and talten wich an Agony,  / 0 TN 
Euter as fe cryes Monegobe, Whirkyeole, and Lynftocke: 


Omi. Sick ? How'? how now ? whats the matter 

Map. Sweete (Tarecall vp thy ſpirits: 

Cle. O maiſter ©Honepely, my ſpirits will ror comet a my cal- 
ling, I am termble and Ill: Sure, ſure, I me ſtruck with ſome wic= 
ked planet, for it lat my very ham: Oh I feele my ſelfe worle and 
worſe · 5 Mo. 


— .. 4 5 


| W ae eee ri 
poxea thisRogue Chamberlin, one of you call him: bow her 


- pulſes beate: od ye ht of Cynamon water now for her, were 
: bene than 1 of the Thames : how now ? He 
u Il. ill, iu. in, in. 

Morne, T'me accurſt to ſpend mooyathis Towne of ini quity: 
theres no good thing euer comes out of it: and it ſtands vppon 
ſuch muſty greund, by reaſon of the Niuer, that I cannot ſee how a 
tender woman can do well ine, Sſoot ? Sick now ? caſt down 8 ROW 
tis come to the puſh, 

1 (7a. My mind miſgiues me that als not ſound at London. 
re. Poxe on em that be not ſounde, what need that touch 
you? ¶ A. I feare youle neuer carry me thitlier. 

Gm. Puh, puh, ſay not ſo. 

Ca. Pray let my cloathes be early vndone, and then lay mee 
in my bed, a | El 
a 1221. Walke vp and donne a licele, , 

(a. O maiſter Lynſtech, tis no walking will ſerue my rurne ; 
haue me to bed good ſweete Miſtris Horiſwckle, I doubt that olde 
Hag Gillian of Braineford has bewitcht me. | 
. Looketo her good wenches. 

5 MA, I io we will; and to you too: this was excelleng, Excamt. 
whirl. This isftrange. - 
Hint. Villanous ſpiteſul luck no matterzth. othertwo haldbyas, 
hire. Peace, marke how hees nipt ; nothing greeuesmee ſo 
muchas that poora Prom hore zope, deres wall this ehr be- 
rweene um and bit 


Ates. "No ee medytiuſiy Ireylo- ecues me. az much, 
that youle want your falſe (+eſſidero Gay or heeres nofir Pan- 


deut to vſher you into your Chamber. 
Unt. Veſomon 3 parięe tooneofthaWenches, and fee how 


all goes, «Hors. No whiſpring withthe common-cnimy by this | 


Iron Res eating oes amongſt ebe wo- 
men to night Nay Sfoot? If I ſtand piping will yo — 
me. Lys. Why youle let me call to em Sent -hole, 
Momo. ws good maiſter Ile not and by whilft 
you-gige Fire at your Key-heles ?. He hold ge Treocher till an 
ther tee des: no ſtutup till — 9 eee 


. we 'ARD-E 7 


„ eee: 
of the Hangings are made of Ile truſt none a A 
Whirl. What will youſay if che Wenches do this to gull? 


Mono. No matter, Ile not be doubly guld, by them 
you : gor, will you ale nx be doubly gl — 


Aldo. 
Both, And whats that? 
Alone, Any villanie in your company, but nothing out on © 
will you ſit vp, or lie by te. 
Whirl, Nay lie ſure, for lying is moſt in faſhion, 
Mons, Tach chen; Je haue you before mee. 
Booth, It ſhall be youres. 
Mond. Yours i Kahle Ile play Lan with ack 
+ ſquinte boch wapes for openig he, 
Well Sir you thollbe.cur dare Keeper. 
ons, rere 


Webs enher be all naught vr els all good, Exeuse. 
Enter 4 2 of Fidlers, folowingehe Chamberlyn, 

Cha. Cue come, follow mee. follow mee , Tone 
cant you ha loft mare by. not into a ſound lalt night, 
than exer you got at one Job fance it — hem deo make you a 
noiſe Lean tell you, gold is no money with DI 
and fum,2s you goe ; you ſhall put 
whilſt I prouide to put — their 
doſe and fur ———— 

. 
= Gon, What kin art thou to Loog-Mag. NAS! 
artlike her 

Bird. Some whara ke Sir 2 bub, nodking akin icy 
uing in of minde, and that ſhe was a Woman, 

G. Mary Anbree, do not you now Marty d not I 
ofthis Fweere Phiſnomy at Reniſh-wine bouſe g 
Stilliard ha! whither at bend 15 


Wen b de d? 
F 
Goz,, Doſt come to keepe the dore Aſc. 
Bird, My c hether is to ſpeake wich the Gentle... 
We nib drunke with your: worſhippe at the Dutch- 
Go, Drunke with mee, you lie, not drunke with me: but 
Raich what wou dſt with the Women? they are a bed: are not 
a mid-yife ? one of hem told mee au wereanight woman, 
Muck within: the Fillers. 
Bird, I ha brought ſome women a bed, in mynime Sir. 
Gex. I and fome yong-men too,, halt not Paxdera? howe 
Ne 
Bird, Ite commit 
So,. TotheStoc one att a Juſtice? ſhalt not comemir mee: 
dance firlt faith, 8 J Þ vnder the wenches 


Comicall Window, b ?:cannor fine 
2 ſhore once in araigne quarters, hut 
it muſt haue fidling ae of Villaines are you, you perpe- 


tuall N ee % 
wh a x? cannot e ſhaking e ſheets 
bees without der weer: 
Sir, put vp yours, and wee le 
. 4 
e dance about it: keepethis circle M6. 


Ian ne Mackrell, and-ile ke eno.Circles; | 
21 Play, life of Pheraoplay, the Bau de ſhall teach mee 


Ie — Idefie thee and _— es wwhatſccuer thou 
ay; wee ins place where, Ide ce proue thy wordes, 
whd praue hem Mocher beft be rnift : why dos not 

= yy you Ongar? and chat Suger-loafe ? ha! doc I not 


am none of-your Me ende not nick-name we ſa; 
1 Rs be nickt. 0 25 


You will not : youwill not: how many of any. name 


eee, haue paid for your furt q Coe thou 
men, 


Pride . 
„ 
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Bird. No Sir, eee 
at lives yppon-Earth for my furre : I can keepe my ſelſe 
warme withour Glowormes, 

G. Canſt ſing Wood: pe cker? come ſing and wake hem, 
Bird, Wud you LS Mow i Fong: no ſi Wo. 
—. 5 Ces. owle chen | sfooto ing, ar howle, bee 


Madge, Madg 
F Im haunted 


chuck: _— 


chuck an inſtrument. 
9er nr marke tow age, rib it: make a ** 


hs Ho arent any huors rp, to wak . em ö 


Ifhall neuer rub it in tune. & 
. n will let me go inco Ce Ty 
"Ger Dogthen: za inne gn and WB 165 


lene Larne. 
__ IH lowſt . p lein wyolde 38 — 


l — * ey winded . 11 ere 


h what. 
E urts not E . 


Sud. Alas Sir, Imeanolde weman, and knowe.not how-to | 


. 
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Nr 


Cor. Ril aa h 
fray trig nr mb 


ſtrike vp. march before mee, the Chamberlaine fhall put a 
Crowne for you into his bill of /cemr: youſball: fing bawdie 
ſotigs vnder euery window ith Towne': vp will the Clownies 

downe act the Wenches, wee le ſet the Men whghting 
the Women a ſcelding,theDogs a barking, you; ſhall Igo on 


fidling and I follow dancing Lantærm: curry your; rents: 
play and away, Exit, 


14 Enter Tenter-hooke, aebi. 
. _ ndhie wife with Ambuſh © etlayo, 


Hon, Serieant Anbuſo, ee benen; ſcome 
in ſome back roome, till che warc-word be given for fallyiog 
fourth, _ _ _ Awb Duns the Mouſe, Exit, 
Text, A little lo- woman fat thou, in x 
7 
| le they banc are abed with/hem? + 
left 1 


Fathers: S MP» intocene Circizens s horribly , fo 
abhominably wrung vnder the 
Both, What ſhall wee do? boy thall we helpe our ſclues? 
Hor. How ſtall we put che therne out off our ſoote be- 


Wee i ade? 

Tau 1 enen whos. abe of w hy here o 

2 651 arch - haue an eye, haue un e. i 

and my br Wafer, and Mail will ſet che tone 
de ebe 


hither che Conſtable, grid M Bill- 
, breake open von by m, take heminheiryrleTediele, 


wedge 
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o — — this lu · 
* we hema 
be Malefactors wee le ticle hem. 0 22.4% | 
A 1% N B ,ẽẽ&¶t: i com. 
ge b * doe 1 
wil runne ? . 172 0 1 | 
5, To ſet the Tonne an an v 


night?) 
e 1 thraſh all the Coun- 


wile thither to 
adio; but before —— daes ming 
ker husband wooldftanÞle 17, tb binder bis entrance, It was 
conſulted ypon, by what token, by what trick by what ban- 
ner, of brocghtie Thould bee knowne ce to ber hoe when hee 
wrapt at the Gate: y 


: "tz. Neiy good, Hy 


, Par 
= 
- 
: 
: 
> 
1 N 

= 


\ aliens ds. J - 3 # E ' 4 A * - 4 # | . * 

Par. The croud he was told would be gresrer heit cla mot 
greater, and able to drounerbe throat of a (houle of fh wur: 
he hunſelſe t anexcelient warch-word,and the 
ſigne at waich he would hang on hicdleffe, ſhould be a home: 
he would wind his home, l that eg 2 


that he was come. ee 9]: he” 


(0 recent hin 2 — aL 
rum, enters with a ſhowte, all _—_ riſes ( — on 
, 8 | he 


this decre that n man 
_—_— 2 — 
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ee . hk ene 

giue the young men like pj 

chen to abe nden, th. 

drovme all in S eee on ai 
where you may alke any man what be lacks 


and none ſhall perocive wherher the baja | 
— J Tent Weele raiſe no townes, | 
Hoexy, No, no, lets knock fit, 7s, I tha belt Ic ſomon 2 
parle. knocks Cle. 


1 


— 


„ 22 —_—_ 
JOANN fleet e beat 
ſo hard: who are yo N thats my wifezlet — 
for al th cave an ner 
colts, to keepe ſuch a * Par. Yes, 

Cla, kML ee ad — 
eee will you doreꝰ 

* Chh.O proper Gaiters robe e with you 
6 ato cat our flue that 3 ſhallowe 
women ſhould gul. 3. ſuch Galant Tan, Whar mager 5 | 
Ca. Hume we ——— to 
. be Gur honeſt ime) 

praying in theit beds now — — 
——— the ftrawe 
— { I warrant 


nA Rr Kr 


key alen they 

whilft in che meat vime; the* concpilce 
make em ready dae 1646 nappiog,.4d 1 

Ten Shew e 
Par. — ſhew yourſelues Adv deaf: if 
you break: ery manner Fu flat burglary to your 
chat 

be. Wilkzoa 22 wurne { vida ws 
clowns? Gatir be ſaid you have nobraines being in 2 
M_Parenthefis we nee tad keepin 

Par, Well do ſo: but enter not 3 may 


dreaths at tlie | 
otious M'cfadtors 


cirie ſhame of "doings: knocke hem downe, burſt ope 
2 an old houſe ouer your hende if you do-. 
matter, weele bearcit of wah 8 ks 


. loam pics ours buſ- _ 


+ heare: | un 
hide our besds ho fat we are 


Hany. But all this while; — 

Pay. Why. == there & 
1 e, ber 
H. * 

* An Ee. her or 


like he ns ofche oem ens a endo arap 


1 — 2 
ride v and dovne mia, Scher meas dur, her Jo wn-do both 
Chty and Conntarpy + Enter the three wines, 
Par. Mol, makertiy Gifeadeyſhallace hnourebde.. | 
Al z. How otiye eee ” 
ni Not that uu 20 


Ti ake 
ent. you m ä wh 


Cla. Buzzards do we not? 
flowers ſhew in your eyes 
| wo Wewer —— — chy Sealcblacher 
then his coal ei? hom does the child howe docs my fleſh and 
bloud wife? fab. Your fleſh and bloud is well recoue- 
red now mouſe⸗ 2 Iknow tis: :the Collier s aſack-full 
of newes to 

Tent, Clare Wacre be yout ton ehh 
Clare, At hand fir, here with anne 5724 


* * 0 * 8 . 
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| , out 
a 41 ow 
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Tent, Mailt. Adonepoly,tho I meet you in hie Germany, I hope 
you can vnderſtand broken Engliſh, haue you diſchargd your 
.. 3 ef: 


Mens, yes Sir;with a duble charge, your Heryy that ſer hi 
ten cc mmandemets ypon my 3 2-Dyamondes to ſ ry 


him harmles. 
Tent, of you oy Pi 
Mezo, Me Sir, do you think be tio dyamond co utiers. 
a Ambuſh, : 
Text, Sargent Ambuſt iſſue forth, Aonopely Ile cut off your 
conuoy maiſt, Sargant Ami, I charge youas you hope to 
teceaue ccmfert tiom the ſmell of Aface ſpeake not like a Sar- 
gent, but deale honcſtiy, of whome had ycu the dyamondes, 
Anb.. Ofyore wile Siraflaie a hanatmnn. 
A. Of me you peuter-buttoned raſcall, 
AMeno, Sui you that liue by nothing but the carion of 
poulti y. (Fe. Schoole Mater harke heicher. 
Mono. Were are my Jems and ꝓtetious flones that were 
bale. 
"Tank Forth comming Sis tho your mony is not, your credi- 
ter has bem. g 
Par Excellent; peace u hy M. Tenterhooke, if the dyamondes 
be ol the reported valu / ile paie your receaue em, keepe 
hem till Maiſt. Mar ofy be fatter ith purſe: for Marſt, A- 
poly I know you wi! Z ot be long empty Maſt. Monopoly. 
u. Let him ue hem good Tenxkerhooke, where are they. 
Tent, At ho! e, lockt hem vp. Ester Budlime. 
Bird, No . adeed ſoi- ſooth, I lockt hem vp, & thos are they 
yeur Miſe has, and thoſe are they ycur husband (like a bad liver 
a3 he is) ould hat e giuen to a Leice of mine, n 


houſe to take phiſick) to haue committed ſleſſily treaſon wit 


hes, Tant. I & you Il Nen 


— | 
* | 
: S 
1 
1 


Bird, You perdy , and har hodeit buchiler, neuercall me © 

5 7 —.— „ud. Motherly won: hees my husband 
2 

Berd, las, | Inno , tleman ſet 

'in his ſtaffe there: But as Ime a ſinner, boch — the yong 

woman had an eye to the mayne chance, & tho they brought 

| more a bout hem than capten Caudiſbi voiage canie to, 2 

ſhould not, nor could not (unles I hadi bin a naughty woman) 

haue entred the ſtraytes. Al. 3. Haue we ſmelt you out foxes, 

Ca. Doe you come after vs with hue and cry when you are 

the thecues your Sclues. 

Ind, Murder Iſee cannot be hid, but if this old Sybil of yours 
ſpeake oracles, for my part, Ile be like an Almanacłe that thtea 
tens nothing but foulewether. 

Tent. That bawd has bin dambd. 500 times, and is her word 
to betaken. 
Pæ. To be dambd once is enough, for any one of her coate, 

Bird. Why Sir. vrhat is my coat that you ſitt thus vpon my 
Scirts. . 

Par, Thy Coat is an ancient Coat, one of che ſeauen deadly 
finnex, put thy coat firſt to making; but do you heare/you mo- 
ther oflaiquity you that can looſe and find your eares when 
you liſt go, ſailewiththe reſt of your bandie-rraffikers to the 
place of ſixe · penny Sinfulneſſe the ſubyrbes. 2 

Bird. l ſcorne the Sinfulneſſe of any ſubyrbes in Chriſtendom 
tis wel knowne I haue yp-rizers and downe-lyers within the 
a by night, like a * eee as thou art. 

Far. Right, I know thou haſt, - Ie tell you Gentle - folkes, 
theres more reſort to this Fortune / tellet, tien of forlorne wines 
married to old hus bands, and of Greene · ſickneſſe Wenches 
that can get no hus bands to the houſe of a wiſe· Wom m. Shee 
has tricks to keepe a vaulting houſe ynder the Lawes noſe. 
Imad. Thou doſt the Lawes noſe wrong to bely mee ſo. 

Prr. For either a cunning woman has a Chiber in her houſe 
or a Paiſition, or a picture maker, or an Attorney, becauſe all 
theſe are good Clokes forthe raine, And then if the female 
party that : chented aboue-Staires, beyong, Shees a Squires 
. - daughter of lowe degree, chat lies there for phiſicke, or c 
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ip tobe placed with a Counceſſe: if of m 
| Widow, and has faxes at the terme orſr-e. 
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Jud. O fie vpon her, burne the witch out of our 


(1a, Lets hem her out off Brainford, if ſhee get ba 


er to London. 


Aab. O no, for Gods ſake, rather hem ber out off Loudon 


¶ ud let her keepe in Brainford ſtill. 


Bird, No you cannot hem me out of London; had I known 
this your rings ſhould ha bin poxt er- I wud ha toucht hem: 
I will take a parte of Oares, and leaue you, Exit. 

Par, Let that ruine of intemperance bee rakt yp in duſt and 
aſhes, and now tell nie, f you had rayſed the Towne, had not 
the tiles tumbled ypon your heads: for you ſee your Wiues are 
chaſt, theſe Gentlemen ciuill, all is but a metriment, all but a 
May-game ; ſhe has her Diamonds, you ſhall haue your mo- 
ney the child is recouered, the falſe Collier diſcauered, they 
came to Brainford to be merry, you were caughrin Bird-lime; 
and therefore ſer the Hares-head 'againſt:the Gvoſe- giblets, 
put all inſtruments in tune, and.enery- husband»play muſicke 
ypoa the lips of his Wife whilſt I begin firſt, 

Ort. Come wenches bee t ſo, 

(1a. Miſt, Juſtiniano iſt you were aſham d all this while of 
ſhewing your face, is ſhe your wife Schoolemaiſter. 

Par Looke you, your Schoole-mailter has bin in Fraxce, and 
loſt his hayre, no more Parentheſu now, but Iuſfiniano, I will 
now play the Merchant with you. Looke not ſtrange at her, 
nor at mee; the ſtory of vs both, ſhall bee as good, as an olde 


wiues tale, to cut off our way to London, 
Enter ¶ hamberlain, 


How now ? 

(am, Alas Sir, the Knight yonder Sir Goxlin has almoſt 
his throat cut by Powlterers and Towncſ-men and raſcalls,8 
all the Noiſe that went with him poore fellowes haue their 


Fidle-caſes puld ouer their cares. 
Omen. Is Sir elis hurt ? | 
chan Not much hurt Sir, but he bleedes like a Pig, for his 


crowne's crackt, | 
Ind. Then has he beene twiſe cut ith head fince we * 
| I 2 
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